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Preface to a Play ſeems generally to be con- 
ſidered as a kind of CLloſet- prologue, in 
which (if his piece has been ſucceſsful), the Au- 
thor. ſolicits that indulgence from the Reader 
which he had before experienced from the Au- 
dience: But as the ſcope and immediate object 
of a Play is to ples ſe a mixed aſſembly in Repre- * 
ſentatian (whoſe judgment in the Theatre at leaſt 
is deciſive) its degree of reputation is uſually as 
determined as public, before it can be prepared for. 
the cooler tribunal- of the Study. "Thus any far- 
ther ſolicitude on the part of the Writer becomes 
unneceflary. at leaft, if not an intruſſon; and if 
the Piece has been condemned in the Performance, 
I fear an Addreſs to the Cloſet, like an Appel to 
Poſterity, is conſtantly regarded as the procrafti- 
nation of a ſuit, from a conſciouſneſs. of the weak 


nes of the caufe. From theſe conſiderations, the 


following Comedy would certainly have been. ſub- 
mitted to the Reader, without any further intro- 
_ duction than What it had in the Repreſentation, . 
but that its ſacceſs has probably been founded on 
a circumſtance which the Author is informed has 
not before attended a theatrical trial, and which 
conſequently ought not to paſs unnoticed, 


| I need ſcarcely add that the circumſtance al- 
luded te, was che withdrawing of the Piece, to 
| remove 


— 


"rom, - EYE FACE 
remove thoſe imperſections ig the firſt repreſen- 
tation which were too obvious to eſcape repre- 
henſion, and too numerous to admit of a haſty 
correction. There are few writers, I believe, 
who, even in the fulleſt conſciouſneſs of error, do 
not wiſh to palliate the faults which they acknow-- 
ledge; and, however trifling the performance, 
to ſecond their confeſſion of its deficiencies, by 
Whatever plea ſeems leaſt diſgraceful to their abi- 
lity. In the preſent inftance, it cannot be ſaid to 
amount either to candour or modeſty in me, to 
acknowledge an extreme inexperience and want 
of judgment on matters, in which, without guid- 
ance from practice, or ſpur from ſucceſs, a young 
man ſhould ſcarcely boaſt of being an adept. If 
it be ſaid that under fuch diſadvantages no one 
- -ſhould attempt to write a play I muſt beg leave 
to difſent from the poſition, while the firſt point 
of experience that I have gained on the ſubject 
| is, a knowledge of the candour and judgment 
wich which an impartial- Public diſtinguiſhes be- 
-tween the errors of inexperience and incapacity, 
and the indulgence which it ſhews even to a dilſ- 
poſitiom to remedy the defects of either.. 
It were unneceſſary to enter into any farther 
- extenuation of what was thought exceptionable in 
«this Play but that it has beeh ſaid, that the Ma- 
nagers ſhould have prevented ſome of the defects 
before its appearance to the Public—and. in parti- 
cCular the uncommon length of the piece as tepre- 
ſented the firſt night It were an ill return for 
= the moſt liberal and gentlemanly concuct on their 
= fide, to ſuffer any cenſure to reſt where none was 
deſer ved. Hurry in writing has long been ex- 
725 $538 £3 plwKẽoded 
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ploded as an excuſe for an author; however, in 
the dramatic line, it may happen, that both an 
Author and a Manager may wiſh to fill a chaſm 
in the entertsinment of the publick with a haſti- 
neſs not altogether culpable. The ſeaſon was 
advanced when I firſt put the play into Mr. Har- 
ris's hands —it was at that time at leaſt double 
the length of any acting comedy. I profited by 
his judgment and experience in the cutailing! ef 
it.— till, I believe, his fecling for the vanity of a2 
young author got the better of his deſire fot cor- 
rectneſe, and he left many excreſcences remain- 
ing, becauſe he had aſſiſted in pruning ſo many 
more. Hence, though I was not uninformed 
that the Acts were {till too long, I flattered myſelf 
that, aſter the firſt trial, I might with ſafer Judg- 
ment proceed to remove What ſhould appear to 
have been moſt diſſatisfadtory. Many other er- 
rors there were, which might in patt have ariſen 
from my being by no means converſant with plays 
in general, either in reading or at the theatre. 
Yet Ion that, in one reſpect, I did not regret 
my ignorance: for as my firſt wiſh” in attempt ing 
a row was to avoid every appearance of a plaig- 
ary, I thought I ſhould ſtand a better chance of 
effecting this from being in a walk which I had 
not frequented,” and where conſequently the pro- 
greſs of invention was leſs likely to be interrupted 
by ſtarts of recollection : for on ſubjects on which 
the mind has been much informed, invention is 
flow of exerting itſelf.— Faded ideas foot in the 
fancy like half forgotten dreams; and the imagi- 
nation in its fulleſt enjoymenis becomes "ſuſpicious 
of its offspring, and doubts whether it has created 
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With regard to ſome particular 3 which 
on the F inſt, Night's repreſentation ſeemed gene- 
rally difliked, I confefs that if I felt any emotion 
of be at the diſapprobation, it was not that 
- they were diſapproved of, but that I had not be- 
fore perceived that they deſerved it. As ſome . 
part of the attack on the Piece was begun too 
_ early to paſs for the ſentence of judgm nt, which 
is ever tardy in condemning, it bas been ſuggeſted 
to me; that much of the diſapprobation muſt have 
ariſen from virulence of Malice, rather than ſeve- 
rity of Criticdm. But as I was more apprehen- 
ſive of there being juſt grounds to excite the Jat- 
ber, than conſcibus ol having deſerved the for- 
met, I continue not to believe that probable, which 
Lam fure muſt have been unprovoked. However, 
it was fo, and I could even mark the quarter 
from whence it came, it would be ungenerous to 
retort; for no paſſion ſuffers more 7 malice 
from-difappointment. For my on part, I ſee 
no reaſon why the author of a Play ald not 
regard a Firſt Night's Audience, as 2 candid and 
N friend attending, in behalf of the Pub- 
. He, at his laſt rehearſal. If he can diſpenſe with 
= is ſure at leaſt of fincericy; ng even 
though the annotation be rude, he rely upon 
the juſtneſs of the comment. Contidered Fo this 
Volts that Audience, whoſe ft is eſſential to the 
Pbet s chaim, whether his object be Fame or pro- 
fit has ſufely 4 Tightt- to enpect ſome deference 
to its opinion, from 9 of e N 


e Os: 


As * the little puny Critics, who ſcatter their 
2 ſtrictures in private circles, and ſeribble at 
* | every 


4 


E 4 Lt EZ 


N ix 
every Author who has the eminence of being un- 
cormeRed with them, as they are uſtally ſpleens. 
ſwoln from a vain idea of inceaſing their conſe« 
quence, there will always be found a petulance 
and ifliberahty in their remarks, - which ſhould 
place them as ſat beneath the notice 2 

the Jeve 


as their original dulneſs had ſunk them from 
of the moſt ſucceſsful Author, 


It is not without pleaſure that I catch at an op- 
portunity of juſtifying myſelf from the charge of 
intencing any national reflection in the charac-- 
ter of Sir Lucius O'Trigger. If any Gentlemen op- 
poſed the Piece from that idea, I thank them fin-- 
cerely for their oppoſition ; and if the condemna- 
tion of this Comedy (however miſconceived the 
provocation,) could have added one ſpark to the 
decaying flame of national attachment to the 
country ſuppoſed fo be reflected on, I ſhould have 
been happy in its fate; and might with truth have 
boaſted, that it had done more real ſervice in its 
failure, than the ſucceſsful morality .of a thouſand 
ſtage novels will ever effect. N 


It is uſual, I believe, to thank the Performers 
in a new Play, for the exertion of their ſeveral 
abilities. But where (as in this inſtance) their 

merit has been ſo ſtriking and uncontroverted, as 
to call for the warmeſt and trueſt applauſe from a 
number of judicious Audiences, the Poet's after - 
praiſe comes like the feeble acclamation of a child 
to cloſe the ſhouts of a multitude, © The conduct, 
however, of the Principals in a Theatre cannot 
de ſo apparent to the Public. —I think it therefore 

but juſtice ts declare, that from this Theatre (the 
ks, A'3 oaly 
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only one I can ſpeak of from experience, ) thoſe 
Writers who wiſh to try the Dramatic Line, 
will meet with that candour and liberal attention, 
which are generally allowed to be better calculated 

to lead genius into excellence, than either the 
precepts of 4 c or the e of expe- 
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BY THE AUTHOR. 
WW 


Spoken by Mr. 1 O O DW ARD * 
Mr. QUICK, 


renne 


Ser \ A THAT here | —a vile cramp band * 
4 canot ſee 
Without my ſpectacles, Att. He means bie fee. 
Nay, Mr, Serjeant, good Sir, try again. [Gives money. 
Serj. 1 ſerawl improves (more) O come, tis pomey. 
plain. a 
How's this! The Poet's Brief again O ho! 
Caſt, 1 ſuppoſe ? Ait. O pardon me No—No— 
We found the Court, o'erlooking ſtricter laws. 
Indulgent to the merits of the Cauſe ; 
By Judges mild, unus'd to harſh: denial, | 
A Rule was granted for another trial, 
Serj. Then heark'e, Dibble, did you mend your - 
Pleadings, 
Errors, no few, we've found in in our Fe | 
Att, Come, courage, Sir, we did amend our Plea, 
Hence your new Brief, and this refre/hing Fee, 
Some Sons of Phabus—in the Courts we meet, 
Serj. And fifty Sons of FPhœbus in the Fleet . 
Att. Nor pleads he worſe, who with. a decent ſprig 
Of Bays—adorgs his legal waſte of wig, 
Serj, Fall-bottom'd Heroes thus, on figns, unfurl 
A leaf of laurel in a grove of curl! 
Vet telf your Client, that, in adverſe days, 


This Wig is warmer than a buſh of Bayr. 


— 


Alt, 


p RO IL OG Uk. 

Ait. Do you then, Sir, my Client's place ſupply, 
Profuſe of be, and prodigal of tye * | 
Do you with all thoſe bluſhing pow'rs of face, 
And wonted baſhful, hefiraring grace, 

Riſe in the Court, and flouriſh on the Caſe. 
Exit. 

Serj. Fo or praQice hen ſuppoſe —this l will 

ſhew 1 112383 
Me, Serjeant Woodward, —— Council for the Poet. 


Used to the ground——1 know ?tis hard to dea] 


With this dread Court, from whence there's no appeal ; 
No Tricking here, to bien the edge of Law, 
Or, damn'd in Equity——eſcape by Flaw : 


Bat Judgment giv'n— your Sentence muſt remain 


— No #rit-of Error lies to Drury lane 
Vet when ſo kind you ſeem—'tis paſt diſputs 


We gain ſome favour, if not Cu- of Suit. 


No ſpleen is here! 1 fee no hoarded fury; 


nf think Il never face d a milder Jury 


Sad elſe our plight where frowns are tranſportation, 


A hiſs the gallows,,and a great, damantion | 


But ſuck the public candour, without fear 
My Client wa ves all right of challenge here. 


No Newſman from var Seſſion is difmiſe di 


Nor Wit nor Cenie cue ſcrateh off che lit; 
His faults can never hurt another's eaſe. 
Mis crime at worſt a bai attempt to pleaſe; 


Thus, all reſpecting, he appeals to all, 


Ad — vb Bane fol; 
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BY THE AUTHOR. 


Spoken by Mrs, BUCKLEY, 


ADIES, for Non heard the Poet ſay—- . Y 
He'd try to coax ſome Herm from his Pl: 
One moral's plam—eried 1--without more fuls ; 
Man's focial * mes all reſts on Us 
* ]Thro? all the Dramz-—whether d- nd orn. 
Love giids the Scene, and Women guide the plot. | 
F om every rank —obedience is our due —- 
Dye doubt en he world's great ſtage alt prove i i 
true.“ 

| The Ci well Küübd ie Mun demedle f 
Will ſop abroad ; — but fi de' n aſk his wife: 

Tuhn Trot, his friend. for onee will do the ſame, 
Bur then hel juſt h Are ts telf my due 
The ſurly Sguie at nden reſolves to rule, 
And half the quy =-zounds ! Madam is a foo}! 
Con vinc'd at night——the vanquiſh'd Victor ſays, 
Ah Kate! you women ur furl cha ways 1. 
The jolly Taper chides each tardy blade, — 
Till reeling Bacchus calls on Love for aid; 
Ihen with each Toaſt, he ſees fair bumpers ſwim, 
And kiſſes Chloe on the-ſparkling Brim ! . 
| Nay, I have heard, that Stateſmen, great and wiſe 
Will ſometimes counſel with a Lady's eyes ; 
The ſervile ſuitor watch her various face, 
She ſmiles preferment—or ſhe frowns diſgrace, 
Curtſies a penſion here, there nods a place. 

Nor with leſs awe, in ſcenes of humbler life, 


Is wiew'd the miſtreſs” or is heard the wife, 


— 


„„ 


The pooreſt Peaſant of the pooreſt ſoil, 
The child of Poverty and heir of To 

Early from radiant Love's impartial light, 

Steals one ſmall ſpark, to cheer his world of night: 

Dear ſpaik—thar of thro? winter's chilling woes, 
| Is all the warnth bis little eo:tage knows ! 
= | The wand'ring Tar—who, not for years, has prel.'4 

31 The widow'd Pariner of * day of reſt— 

| On the cold deck —far trom her arms remov'd— 


Sill bums the duty which his Suſan 1ov'd : 
| And while around the cadence rude is blown, 
N 'The Boatſwain whiſtles in a ſofter tone. 
2 The Holder, fairly proud of wounds and . 
Pants for the triumph of his Nancy's ſavie; + 
Bur ere the barile ſhould he liſt her cries, 
The Lover t:embles —and the Hero die! 
That Heart, by war and honour ſteel'd 10 fear, | 
Droops on a ſigh, and ſickens ata tear! | „ 
But ye more cautious— ye nice Judging few, | 
Who give to Beauty only Beauty s due, | 
Ibo' friends 10 Love—Ye | 'view with deep regret 
Our conqueſts marr'd our triumphs incoinplete, 
Lin poliſh'd Wit more lafting charms diſcloſe, 
And Judgment fix the dart which Beauty throws ! 
In female breaſts did Senſe and Merit rule, 
The Lover's mind would aſk no other . 
Sham d into ſenſe he Scholars of our eyes, 
Our Beaux from Guallantry would ſoon be wiſe; 
Would gladly light, their homage to improve, 
IO Lamp of "ogy ar the Torch, of Love. 
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4 Sraver in Bath, 08.0 


« * 


4 Coachman croſſes the fage. — —Enter Fe * ine 


after him. 


Fag. Wb | Thomas! Sure dis he AM 
A What !— T homas !— Thomas 
Sach. Hey! —-Odd's life ! — Mr. Fag — 
give us your hand, my old fellow-ſeryant,-- 

Fag. Excuſe my glove, Thomas ;—— Im A lim 
glad to ſee you, my lad: why, my prince of chario- 
teers, you look as hearty but who the deuce 
thought of ſeeing you in Bath 

Cuach. Sure Maſter, Madam Julia, rh Mrs. 
Kate, aud the poſtillion be all come! IG 

Fag. Indeed ! 


Conch, Aye! Maſter thought another fit of the gout - 


ſo he'd a mind 


was coming to make him a viſit: 


to git the Nip, and whip we were all off at an hour's 


warning, 
Fag. Aye, aye | baſty in every thing, or-it would 

not be Sir 1 Abſolute | | | 
- Coach, 


_——  - X 


is THE RIVALS, 


ach Bat tell us, Mr. Fag, how does y young Maſ- 
. ter Odd! Sir Anthony will ſtare to ſee the Caprat® 


here! 
Fag. 1 do not ſerve Captain Abſolute now 
Gagh. Why ſure | 
Fag. At preſent I am employ d by Enfign Be- 
verley, - 
Coach. I vie, Mr. Fag, you ha'n't chang'd for the 
| 2 FEI 


Fag. 18 not changed, Thomas. 

Coach. No ! why don't you ſay you barg left young 
Maſter > 

FE. 4 ln honeſt Thomas, I muſt „ 

zzle you no farther : n then Capt. 
Abſolucc and Enſign Beverley are one and the be 
perſon, 

ach. The devil they are! 

Fug. S0 it is indeed, Thomas; and the Enfign half 
of my maſter being on guard at-preſent —— the Cap- 
tain has nothing to do with me. 

Caach. So, fo! what, this is ſome freak, I war- 
vant D, tell os, Mr. Fag, the meanidg 04 — 

you know | ha' truſted you. 

Frag. You'll be ſecret, I homas. 

—=x Mo As a cosch- horſe. 

| Fag. Wb then the cauſe of all chis = Lowe Love, 

| Takes who (2 rer yer vet you) bis been 
= maſquerader ever ſinee the days of Jupiter. 

One, Rye, aye =I gueſſed rhere was 2 lady in 

=. me taſe 2——— but pray, why does your maſter paſs only 

'ti for Enn? — now if he "bad ſhamm'd General | in- 

| - deeds 


Fag. Ah Thomas there lies the rden obe mat- 
. H ee, Thomas, my Maſter is in love with 
Aa lady of a very ſingular taſte: a lady who likes him 
1 derer av half pay Enfignithan if ſhe: knew be was ſon 
| = and heir to Sir Anthony Aeptec, a baronet with three 
/ thorfand a+yeer ! 
'Y Coach; That is an odd taſte 1 W has ne 
| yot the nf, Me. Fag; is ſhe rich, hey? 

Fag. Rich !——whv, 1 believe ſhe owns balf the 
| fibre 2 — Thomas, flie could pay the 


A COMEDY. © rg 
national debt as eaſy s I could my witherwottah ! 
de has a lap-dog that eats out of gold, —ſhe feeds 
ber parrot with ſmu?f perth. —and all her chread-papers 


are made of bank- notes. | 11 * 

Conch. Bravo! — farh O14! I warram ſhe 
has a fet of thouſands at leaſt but toes 
draw kindly with the Captain ? Woe 

Fag. As fond as pigeons. 8 

ac May one hear her name ? 25 

Fag. Miſs Lydia Languiſh— But there is an old tough 
aunt in the way though by the bye —ſſie has neter 
feen my Ma ſter for he got acquainted with Miſs while 
om a viſit 4 Gfoueceſterſhire. | 9 

Coach, Well wiſh they were once hartieſs'd toge- 
cher in matrimony.— But pray, Mr. Fag, what kind of 

a place is this Bath? — l ha' heard a deal of it here 4 
mort o' merry making hey? N b . 

Fag. Pretty — 8 Thomas, pretty well t a got 
lounge. Tiongh at preſent we are, like other grear af. 
ſemblies, divided into partie High- roomians and Lows 
roomians ; however, for thy part, | have refolved to 
ſtand neuter; and fo 1 told Bob Brufk at our laſt come 
mittee. 5 E N <2 

Coach, Bur what de the folks do here? © | 

Fag. Oh! there are Hittle amuſements enough in 
che niorning we go to the putip - room (though neither 
my Mafter nor 1 drink the waters j) after brexkfaſt we 
ſaunter on the parades or phy a game at billiards ; ut 
night we daner: but d n the place, I'm tired k“ 
it: their regular hours ſbupify me ot a e 
nor a card after eleven fo however Mr, Paglk- 

land's gentlemag and 1 keep it up a Hhitfle in private r- 

ties z—l'll introduce you there, Thomas—yow?ll e 
him much. þ W.- 

Coach. Sure 1, know Mr. Du-Peigne—you know his 
Maſter is tio marty Madam Julia, dro 
- Pap. | had ſorgot.— But, Thomas, you muſt poliſn a 

| lictle—indeed you muſt:— here now—this wg 

What che devil do you to with a tig, Tho 22 — 
none of the London whips of any degree of Ton weat 
ii now. 


Coach; 


1 N — —_— — —— — — 


and we'll make a > Sul party: 


r 8 


* THE RIVALS, 


Coach... More's the pity l moren the pity ! 1 ſay” 


| 3 life ! When L beard how the lawyers and 


doctors had took 10 their own hair, I thought, how- 
*rwould go next Odd rabbit it ! when the ſaſhion- 
had got foot on the Bar, I guefſ'd 'twould mount to the 
Box !—— bur tis all out of charaQter, believe me Mr, 


Fag ; and look'ee, I'll never gi' up mine——the lawyers. 


and doctors may 40 65 they will. 
ee Well, Thomas, we'll not quaree!: about 
9 
" Coach, Why, bleſs you the genlewen. of. "va 
profeſſions bent all of a mind——for in our village 
now tho'ff Fack Gauge the exciſeman, has ta'en to his 
carrots," there's little Dick the farrier ſwears hell 
never ſorſake his bob, tho all the college ſhould ap- 
pear with their own heads ! 
Tag, Indeed ! well ſaid, Dick ! but hold———— 
mark mark! Thomas. 
ach. . Zooks ! tis the Captain—bb that the 
lady with him ? Au 
Fag. No l no that is madam Ley 
Maſter's miſtreſs's maid : They ſedge at chat 
houſe but I muſt after him to tell him the news. 
Coach. Odd ! he's giving * yy !—— well Mr, 


e — 


Fag.” Good bye, Tens have an appointment 
in Gydes Porch this evening at abe z meet me there, 


5 2 | [Exeunt fuel. 
A s c E NE II. 5 
4 Dreſſing room. in: Mrs Malaprop's kedgings. 


154 fitting on a fopha with a book ir her hand. — 


Lucy, as juft returned from a meſſage, 


Tar. Indeed, Mam, 1 travers'd half the town 
in ſearch of it er don't believe there's a circulating 
library in Bath L ha'n't been at. 
Ld... And ria * Fon. Lo g he reward of Cort- 


Lug. 


Py 
5 . = 


A comeDy. *77,- of 


1 No, indeed, Mam. © © : $6. 
Hyd. Nor, The Fatal Conf iont” Ws 
"Lucy. No, indeed Ma'am.. Ye 
gd. Nor *The Miflakes of the Heart 2 
Lucy. Ma'am, as ill-luek would have it, Mr. Bal - 
faid Miſs Sukey Saunter had juſt fetch'd it away. 
4 Heigh ho'l Did you inquire for The Deli- 
dale Diſtreſs.” | 
_ Lucy. ——Or * : The Memoirs f Lady Wodford ? | 
Yes indeed, M@'am. —1 iſked every where for it; 
and I might have brought it from Mr. Prederick's, but 
Lady Slattern Lounger, who had. juſt ſent je home had 
fo ſoiled aud dog's-car' d. it, it win'r fi for a chriſtian 
to oh 
A4. Heigh-hol!——Yes, 1 always web when Lady 
= has been before me. She has a moſt obſerve. 
ing thumb; and T believe. cheriſhes her nails for-the 
convenience of making marginal notes. Well, child, 
what have you brought me! 
e Oh! here Ma'am. | 
[Taking boss from under Jer choke and from 
| dier pockets, © 
-This we The Gordian Knot —— and this Peregrine 
- Pickle,” Here are The Tears of Senſililig and 
© Humphrey Clinker,” This is * The Memoirs of a 'Lady 
of Quality, written by herſelf” ———and here the ſe- 
-eond volume of” The Sentimental Journey.” 
ror; Heigh- ho! —— What are thoſe books by. the 
ats-? 
gy The great one is ** The * Duty of 
Man —— where | preſs a few blonds, Ma'am. | 
Lyd. Very well——give me the ſal volatile 
TLCucy. Is it in a blue cover, Ma'am? £ 
pd. My ſmelling bottle, you . * 
Lucy. O, the drops ! here Ma'm i 
Dad. No note, Lucy? 8 
Lucy, No indeed, Ma'am 
8 certhen per ſon | 
"'Lyd. What, my Beverley! well Lacy ? 
Lucy. © Ma' am he looks ſo celpendng and 'melan- 


| cholic 
"3 Lyd. 


- "i 
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- Lyd, Hold, Lucy ee ſome one-comiog— 
quick, ſee who it is.—— 4 LO 157 
| Surely I heard my couſin Julia's vojc it iy 
* 


(Re-enter. 
; Lucy, Lud ! ! "Ma" un, here ie Miſs Melville. 
| . 9%, Is ir al — 7 
| 91 ber e. - 99 


My deareſt Julia, how: delighted am . 
145 ce) How une xpectad was this ha nef.! [ | ; 

Jul, True, Ly dia- and our ſure is the 
we 1 but what has hen dhe mater: re 

ere denied ta me at firſt! 

* 4, Ah!] Julia, Thaye a thouſand things to tal] von 
3 firſt ioform me, what Ba n Kran to 
Bach 7 ISs Sir Anthony here? 

Jul. He ive are arrived, within wu hour 
— 11 ſuppoſe he will be here to, wait on Mr. 
Mala prop as ſoon as he is dreſy'd. | 

Lyd. Then before we are int: rrupted, lee me impart 
to · yon ſome of my giſtreſ I kne your gentle 
nature will ſympathize with me, tho your prudence 

may condemn. me! My letters have informed 

6 mo my whole connection with Beverley but 
* have loſt him, Julia my aunt has diſcgvered our 

imercourſe by 4 note ſhe, intercepted, and hay confin'd 
me eyer fince ! Ver, would you believe it ? ſhe 
_ has fallen abſolutely; in love with a tall Iri: haronet ſhe 
met one night fince we have been r eee 

Hufffe's rour, | 

Jo You jeſt, Lydia iy 

Lyd, No upon my bots 1 IG VA . carries 
on a kind of correſpondence with him, under a feigned 
name though, till the, chuſes ro, be, known to bi 

but it is a Delia or a Celia, a ſſure u-. 
3 0 Then, ſurely, ſhe is-now more, induJgent.to her 


* Quite the contrary. | Since ſhe has diſcovered 
her own. fraulty,. ſhe is became more ſuſpicious of mine. 
_ Then I muſt inform you. of another plague ! —— 

That odious Acres 1 is to be in Bath 2 : ſo that | 
** Ho proteſt 


woman. 
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proteſt I ſhall be teaved out of all ſpiris - 


Jul. Come, come, Lydia, hope the beſt Bir 


| Anthony ſhaltuſo his intereſt with Mrs. 'Majaprap; 


Lyd. But you have not heard the worſt, Unforty» 
nately l had'quarrelFd with my poor Beyerley,/ juſt be- 
fore aunt made "the diſcovery." and mann 
him ſinee, to make it up. | 

Jul. What was his offence? Ff 

Lyd. Nothing at all gut, I den know haw | 
it was, as ofien 2s we had been together, we had never 
had a quarrel And, ſomehow I was afraid he would 
never give me an opportiairy.—- S0, laſt "Thurſday, 
] wrote a letter to myſelf, to inform myſe lf that Be- 
verley was at that time paying bis addroſſes to another | 
I fign'd' it your Frrond:unknewn, ſhew d 
it ro Beverley, charg\d'him with his falſebogd, put my · 


fell in a violent paſſion, and vod hd never foe him 


more. 
Jul. Ad you des hie e and have not ſeeg 


/ Wi fee: 


Lyd. Twas the next day my aunt found rh matter 
out, ' intended only to hade reazed him three eee 
Cn and now Ie loft him for ever. 

Jul. H he is as deferving and ſincete as you bave re- 

pe bees to me, he will never give u up ſo. Vet 
conſider, Lydia, you tell me he is — an enſigu, 
and you have thirty thouſand pounds? 
Ty. But you know Flofe moſt of my ſortune, if 1 
marry without my auntꝭ conſent, till of age; aud that 
is what I have determin'd to da, ever fince l knew the pe- 
nalty. Nor could J love the man, who waned 
wiſh to wait a day for the alternative. 

Jul. Nay, this is caprice ! 5 

Lyd. What does julia tax me with capriee — 
thought her lover Faulkland had onared. her to it, 

Jul. I do not love even is faults. | 
Lyd Bar . have fent to FP" 
foppvfe ? 
at ro Jul. 


— >. 
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Jul Not yet, upon my word -nor has he the 
leaſt idea of my being in Bath, — —Sir Anthony's re- 
folition was ſo ſodden, I could not | inform him of 


1 LS. e 14 1 975 x 147 
yd. Well, Julia, you are your own miſtreſs, (though 
under the protection of Sir Anthony) yet have you, 


for this long year, been the ſlave to the caprice, the 


- whim, the jealouſy of this ungrateful Faulkland, who 
will ever delay aſſuming the right of a huſband, 
While you ſuffer him to be <qually imperious as a 
Jul. Nay, you are wrong entirely.——— We were 
contracted before my father's death That and 
ſome conſequent embarraſſments, have delay'd what 
1 know to be my Faulkland's moſt ardent wiſh. —— * 

He is ioo generous to trifle, on ſuch a point. | 
And for his character you wrong him there too. 
| No, Lydia, he is too proud, too noble to be jealous z 
if be is captious, tis without difſembling ; if fretful 
without rudeneſs _——Unu&?d to the foppery of love, 
he is negligent of the little duties expected from a lover 


but being unhackney'd in the paſſion, his love is 


_ ardent and fincere.; and as it engroſſes his whole ſoul, 
ke expects every thought and emotion of his miſtreſs 
to move in uniſon with his. Vet, though his pride 
calls for this full return—his humility makes him un- 
dervalue thoſe quali: ĩes in him, which ſhould entitle 
him to it ; and not ſeeing why he ſhould be lov'd to 


_ >the degree he wiſhes, be ftill ſuſpeQs that he is not 


Jlov'd enough: This temper, I muſt own, has coſt me 
many unhappy hours; but I have learned to think my- 


FF ſelf his debtor, for thoſe imperfections which ariſe from 


the ardour of his love. | | 


i 3 Had. Well, I cannot blame you for defending him. 


— But tell me candidly, Julia, had he never ſav'd 
your life, do you think you ſhould have been attach'd 
to him as you are — Believe me, the rude blaſt that 
overſet your boat was a proſperous gale of love to him. 
Jul. Gratitude may have ſtrengthened my attach- 
ment to Mr, Faulkland, but I lov'd him before he had 
at” | preſerved 


—— 
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| preſervd. ws; yet furely that alone were an obligation | 


ſufficient, _ - 
_Lyd. Obligaricn ! | 


would have done as much. 


——Why_; 2 „ 
Well, I ſhould never 


thidk of giving my heart to a man becauſe be could | 


ſwim ! 


Jul. Come, Lydia, you are too inconſi gerate. 
Lyd. wt 1% but t jeſt n 5 ? 


Ys - bus Lucy in a hurry. 0 


= b * 
2 = 


> ph O Ma'am, here is Sir Audit Abllis juſt 
come home with your aunt. . 


Dad. They'll not come here———Lucy, do you | 


watch. [Exit Lucy. 
| Jul. "Yet 1 muſt — Anthony does not 


know I am here, and if we meet, he'll Jetain me, to 
 ſhew me the town. Nl take another opportuni'y 


of paying my reſpects to Mrs. Malaprop, when ſhe - 
ſhall treat me, as long as ſhe chooſes, with her fſele& _ 


7975 words ſo ingeniouſſy miſapplied, without "IN miſpro- 


munced. | 


Re-enter Lucy. E200 


ſtairs. 


47% Well, Lil not detain you, Con. Adieu, 


my dear Julio, Pm ſure you are in. haſte to ſend (o 


Faulkland. ——There—through | my room m you'll find 


another ſtair caſe. 


Jul. Adieu. —{ Embrace) Exit Julia. 5 


Lyd, Here, my dear Lucy, hide theſe books. 


Lucy. 0 Lud! Ma'am, they are both coming vp” 


ha Quick; quick. —Pling Peregrine Pickle viider the toilet _ 


throw Roderick Random into the cl!ofer—pur the im- 
cent Adultery into The Whole Duty of Man thruſt Lord 
Aimworth under the ſopha -cram Ovid behind 
the bolſter—there—put the Man of Feeling into you 
xket—fo, fo, now lay © Mrs. Shapone in fight, and 

feave Fordyce's Sermons open on the rable, 

Lucy. O on it, Ma am, the hair · dreſſer bas torn 
away as far as 2 25 2 


— 


o- 


Th i 


— 
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Had. Never mind. —open at Sobriety. —Fling me 
19 Gift field's Letters, Now for em. 5 


Enter Mes. Milaprop and Sir. Anthony Abſolute. 


Mes Mal There, Sir Anthony, there ſits the delibe- 
rate Simpleton, who wants to diſgrace her family, 
and laviſh herſelſ on a fellow not worth a ſhilling ! 

Lyd. Ma am, I thought you once | 

irt. Mal. You thought, Miſs I don't know 
- buſineſs you ive ro think at al] ns oe 


kd Mn. are 
\ 


* 


m 4 
* 


mory "2% 
Ap Ah! Muam! our memories are” e independent 
of our will—Ir is not ſo ealy to forget. 
Mrs. Mal, But I ſay it is, Miſs ; there. is nothing on 
earth ſo eaſy as to forget, if a perſon chooſes to ſer 
about it.—Im ſure I bare as much forgot your poor 
| dear uncle as if he had never exxted—and 1 thought 
it my duty fo to do; and let me tell you, Lydia, - 
E- -_- .thele violent memories don't become a young wo- 
I 1 
| Sir Anth, Why ſure ſhe Sher pretend to IN: 
[| what ſhe's ordered not! —aye, this comes of her read- 
g 
5 Lyd. What crime, Madam, have [ committed to 
be treated thus: 
| Mrs. Mal. Now don't attempe to extirpate yourſelf 
from the matter; you know. I have proof controvertible 
of it, —But tell me, will you promife to do as you're 
bid Will you a a huſband; of Four W chool- _ 


= = 
2 — 
* 
* 


=! . Madam, 1 muſt tell you plaisly, that had 1 
1 | no preference for any one elle, the choice you have 
made would be my averſion. 
Mrs. Mal. What buſineſs have you, Miſs, with pres 


1 ference and 4zerfion? they don't become a- young wo- 
1 1 man; and you ought to know, that as both FA $ 
We |. Mur off, tis i ſafeſt i in matritnony to 4 with a linde 
| 1 ; avenſion. 
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averſion. L am ſure 1 hated your poor dear unc le be- 


fore marriage as if he'd been a black · a· moorand yet, 
Miſs, you -are ſenſible what a wife J made ! —and 
when it pleaſd Heawn to releaſe me from him, tis 


unknown what tears I ſhed but Garde | 


going to give you another choice, will you promiſe us 
to give up ihis Beverley ? 

Id. could I belie my thoughts ſo far, as to give 
that promiſe, my actions would certainly as far belie 
my words. 

Mrs, Mal, Take yourſelf to your room * * are 
fir company for nothing but your own ill: humours, 


2 Williagly, Ma'am—l cannot change for the 


[Exit 5 
Mrs. Mal. There's a little intricate huſh for you 


Sir Ae. It ie not to be whider'd ar; Me, 


all this is the natural eonſequence of teaching girls 
to read. — Had Ia thouſand daughters, by Heavens ! 


I'd as ſoon have them taught the black art as their al- | 


phabet 1 


Mrs. Mal. Nay, nay, Sir Anthony, wich are an ab- | 


ſolute miſanthropyr. 

Sir, Anth, In my way hither, Mrs, Malaprop, 1 ob- 
ſerved your niece's maid coming forth from a cireulat- 
ing library !—— She had a book in each hand—they 
were half-bound volumes, with marble covers 
From that moment I gueſs'd how full of duty I ſhould 
ſee her miſtreſs, 

Mrs. Mal. The are vile places, indeed! 


Sir. Anth, Madame, a circulating library in a town 
is, as an. ever-green tree, of diabolical knowledge! 


SI bloſſoms through the year And depend on 


it, Mrs, Malaprop. that they who are fo fond of hand- 


ling | the leaves, will long for the fruit at laſt, 


Mrs, Mel. Well, but Sir Anthony, your wife, _ 25 


Abſolute, was fond of books. 


Sir, Anh. Aye —and injury fifficient they were Gy fy 


kts Madam— But were | to choſe anothet help- mate, 


the extent of her erudit ion ſhould conſiſt in her know- ; 


** 2 ing 


” 
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- Ang hve ſimple letters, kph! their miſchievous com- 
1 and the ſummit of her ſcience be——her 
ability to count as far as twenty. The firſt, Mrs. Ma- 
laprop; would enable her tc work A. A. upon my 
linen Land the latter would be quite ſufficient to 
Ton her Sing me a ſhirt, No. 1. yd a ſtock. 

O. 2. 

Mer. Mal.” Fie, be, sr Abe. you furcl dpeak 
lasen! en nee ln. 
Sir Anti. Why, Mrs. Malaprop., in beten. 
now What would you have a woman know? . + 
re. Mal. Obſerve me, Sir Anthony. od 
by no means wiſh a daughter of mine to be a progeny 
.of learning; I don't thin« ſo much learning becomes 
a young woman; for inſtance I would never let 
her meddle with Greck, or Hebrew, or Algebra, or 

Simony, or Fluxions, or Paradoxes, or ſuch inflam- 

matory branches of learning—— neither would it be ne- 
ceſſary for her to handle zny of your mathematical, 
ee Giabolical inſtruments; But, Sir An- 
thony, 1 would lend her at nive years old, to a board- 

ing - ſchool, in order to learn a little ingenuity and ar- 

tiſiee hen, Sir ſbe ſhould have a ſoperci- 
lious knowledge in accounts; — and as ſhe grew up 
J would have her inſtructed in geometry, that ſhe might 
know ſomething of the contagious countries; but 
above all, Sir Anthony, ſhe ſliould be W e of or- 
thodoxy, that ſhe might not -miſs-ſpell, and miſs. pro- 
nounce words fo ſhamefully as girls moftly do ; and 

- likewiſe that fl.e might reprehend the true meaning of 

what ſhe is ſaying —— This, Sir Anthony, is what I 

would have = woman know and + don't think - 
there is a ſuperſtitious article in it. 

_»— Sir Anth. Well, well, Mrs. Malaprop, I will diſ- 
pute the point no further with you; though | muſt 
onfeſs that you are a truly moderate and polite ar- 
guer, for almoſt every third word you fay is on my 

ide of che queſtion.— But, Mrs. Mala prop, to the 
more important point in debate, —you ſay, Nn have 


no 9 8 Ht to my 5 ; 
Mrs: 
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Mrs. Mal None I aſſure you. I am un 125 no ob 
tive engagement with Mr, Acres, and as Lydia is ſo ob- 
ſtinate againſt him, nd your tes * have better 
ſucceſs, - / | 

Sir  Anth, Well Madam, | will write for the boy- 
directly, — He knows not a ſyllable of this yer, though 
have for ſome time had the propoſal in my head, He 
1s at preſent with his regiment, 

Mrs; Mal. We have never fecn your ſon, Sir An- 
thony; but I hope no objection on his fide.” 

Sir Anth, ObjeQion:! let him object if he dare! 
No, no, Mr-. Malzprop, J:ek knows that the 
leaſt demur puts me in a frenzy- directly My procefs 
was always very ſimple In their younger days, (was 
Jack do this ;—if he demur'd-—1 knock d him down 
—and if he grumbled at that—l always ſeut him out 
of the room. | . 

Mrs. Mal. Aye, and the propereſt way, 0'my con- 
ſcience [nothing 1 is ſo conciliating- ta YOUng people a9 - 

| ſeverity 
Acres his diſcharge, and prepare Lydia to receive your 
ſon's invocations -——and } hope you will. reprefent 

her to the Captain as an object not u o illeg- 
* | | 

Fur Arth. Madam 1 will handle the ſubje& prudent- 
Iy. Well, 1 muſt leave you—and let me beg you, Mrs. 
Malaprop, to enforce this water roundly to the girl ; 
take my advice — keep s tizht hand—if ſhe reje ct 
this propoſal—clap her under lock and key —and if 
vou were juſt. to let the ſervants forget to bring her 
dinner ſor three or four days, e conceive bow: 
ſhe'd come baut | < 


[Exit Sir Anh. . 

A Mal. Well, at any. rate ſhall be glad to get 

her from vader my: intuition -——She bas ſomehow. 
d ſcovered my part islity for Sir Lucius Oe Tri rigger 
ſur-, Lace, can' have betray'd me; No, the girl. 
is ſach a ſunpleton, I ſhould have made her conſeſs it. 

Lucy Lucy i- (calli) Had the been one of your 

arr)bieia] 8 | thould never have truſted he.. 

C " - Enter 


. 
| 


Well, Sir Anthony, I ſhall give Mr. ES 


7 
" — 
=p hs af * 3 9 —— 
: 1 = 
1 * 
% ” 


.. away wit 
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Enter Lucy. 
Lucy. Did you call, Mam? | "= 
Mrs. Mal. Yes, girl ——Did-you ſee Sir Lucius 
while you was out. e Lott; WY 
Lacy. No, indeed, Ma'am, not a glimpſe of him, 
Mes. Mal. You are ſure, Lucy, that you never men- 


ON „ | 


Lucy. O Gemini! I'd ſooner cut. my tongue out. 
Mrs. Mal. Well, don't let your fimplicity be impos'd 

4 : g's 
Lucy. No, Ma*am,. e | 
Mes. Mal. 8o, come to me preſently, and VII give 
you another letter to Sir Lueius but mind, Lucy 
—if ever you betray what you are entruſted with 
(unleſs it be other people's ſecrets to me) you forfeit 


my malevolence for ever: and your being a ſimple- 


ton ſhall be no excuſe for your locality. 


. 425 l Exit Mrs. Malaprop) 
Lucy. Ha! hal ha!—So, my dear famplicity, let 
me give you a little reſpite—(allering her manner). 


” - det girls in my ſituation be as fond as they pleaſe 
of appearing expert, and knowing in their truſts ;—- 
; - commend me to a maſk of #/lineſs, and a pair of ſharp 
eyes for my own intereſt- under it. Let me fee to 


what account ] have turn'd my fmplicity lately 
| | | (looks at a paper) 
For abetting Miſs Lydia Langui/h in a deſign of running © 
+ Jas Enſign !——in money — ſundry times 
twelve pound tawelyve———gowns, fiele, ruf- 
fles, caps, &. & e. numberleſt ! —— From the ſaid 
Enſign, within this laſi month, fix guineas and a half. 
——-Abont a quarter*s pay !— Item,  from-Mrs, Ma- 
laprop, for betraying the young people to her When [ 
found matters were likely to be diſcovered——twvo 
guineas, and a black paduaſoy———Ttem from My, Acres, 
fer carrying divers letter. which I never deliver 
—_— tw guineas, and a pair of buckles. — Item, from 
Sir Lucius O'Trigger —— three” crowns —— t2v9 gold 
focket-pieces and à filver ſruffobox /=—————— Well 
5 * 8 done 


* * — 
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done, fimplicity !—yet 1 was forced to. make my Hi- 
bernian believe; that he was correſponding not with ye 
Aunt, but with the Niece: for, though not over ric 
I found he had too much pride and delicacy to ſacrifice 


the feelings of a gentleman to the neceſſities of his for- 
came,” wk x —_— 


$CENE 1. 
IP Captain Abſolute's Lodgings. 
Captain Abſolute and Fag. . 


80 R, while I was there, Sir Anthony came 
Din: T told him you had ſent me to inquire” 
after bis health, and to know if he was at leiſure to ſee 
7 And what did he ſay. on hearing I was at. 
ath ? 2 9 
Fag. Sir, in my life I never ſaw an eſderly gentleman 
more aſtoniſhed 1 He ſtarted back two or three paces, 
raps. out a dozen interjectaral oaths, and aſked, what 
the devil hd -browgnnt you here ! 8 | 
ABſ. Well, Sir, and what did you ſay? 123 
Fag. O, I lied, Sir——1 forget the preciſe lie, but 
you may depend on't; he got no truth from me. Yet 
with ſubmiſſion, for fear of blunders in future, I ſhould 
be glad to fix what has brought us to Bath: in order 
that we may lie a little conſiſtently, ————Sr An- 
thony's ſervant's were curious, Sir, very curious in- 
deed, | 2 . ENG » 
Abf. You have ſaid nothing to them — ? * 
Fag, O, not a word, Sir — not a word. Mr. 
Thomas, indeed, the coachman (whom I take to be 
the diſereeteſt of whips, | 
gb. $'death ! 


* 


you raſcal ! you have not truſted 


Fat. 
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Fag. O, nm 1 a ſyllable, upon 
; my veraci ity !—He was, indeed, a little inquiſitixe; 
bu T was 0 Si r—deviliſh fly My Mafter (ſaid 
1) honeſt Thomas (you know, Sir, one ſays, honeſt to 
one's inferiors) is come to Bath to recrujj——Yes, Sir 
\—faid 1 40 recruit—and whether for men, money, or 
confticution, you know, Sir, is nothing to him, nor 9225 
one elſe. | 
A, Well—recruit will do—let it be fo 
Fa O Sir, recruit will do 6 | 
to give the thing an air, I told Thomas, that your 
Honour had already inlitted five diſbanded chairmen, 
ſeven minority waiters, and thirteen billiard markers. 
2 Ai. You blockhead, never ſay more than is neceſ- 
py 


Eng. I beg pardon, Sir——l beg. pardon—— But 
with ſubmiſſion, a lie is nothing unleſs one ſupports it. 
—— 9, whenever I draw on my invention for a good 
rt nie, 1 always forge. indnſemens as well as the 

il | 
Ai Well, take care you don't hurt your credit, by 
offering too. much ſecurity, —lTs Mr. Fault fund re- 


83 turned? 


He is above, Sir, n his dreſs. — 

4 Can you tell Whether he has been informed of | 
Sir (Bas s and Miſs Melville's arrival? 

Fag. I fancy not, Sir; he has ſeen no one fince he 

came in. but his gentlemen, who was with him ar 

8 Briftol——1 think, Sir, I ear Mr. Faulkland RT 


down e 
A.. 60, tell him, T am ke. | 
 Fag. Yes, Sir -{ going) I beg pardon, Sir, but 


ſhould Sir Anthony call, you will do me the favour to 
remember, that we are recruiting, if you pleale, 1 


%, Well; well. 


Fag. And in tenderneſs to my character, if your 
Honour could bring i in the chairmen and waiters, I ſhall 
eſteem it as an obligation ;—for though I never ſeruple 
a lie to ſerve my Maſter yet | it u one's conſcience, 2 
o be found our. 9 | „ 
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Bf. Now for my whiniſical friend =if he does 


not know that his miſtreſs is here, III teaſe bim a 
liele before 1 tell him HEN To N 


12 


"Enter Faulkland. a N 1 


Faulkling! you're welcome to Buch Py 1 ie 
nQual in your return. | 
Faulk. Yes ; I had nothing to derain me, « hen | Fh 

had finiſhed the. buſineſs 1 went on, Well, what news 

ſince I left you? mow ſtand mat ers between you and 

Lydia? 

a 40 Faich, much as they were; I have not ſeen 

her fince our quarrel ; however I expect ro be recalled 

every hour, | 
Faulk. Dot, don't you N her td 9⁰ of with 


3 —— moe ws 


and write to Sir 5A for his nerf 

4. Softly, Tofly, for though I am dhe my 

little Lydia would <lope with; me as Enſign Beverley, 

yer I am by no means certain that the would take me 
with the impediment of our friend's conſent, a 

lar humerum wedding, and the reverſion of a good 

\ fortune on my fide; no, no, I muſt prepare her gra- 
dually for the diſcovery and make myſelf *neceftary 

to her before 1 riſk it. Well, but run, 
you'll dine with us to-day at the Hotel! we. 

_ © Faulk, Indeed I cannot: 1 am not in ſpirits to be 
of ſuch a party. 

A. By Heavens! I ſhall forſwear your- eonjpiny. 


Yau are the moſt, teaſing, captious, r lorer! 


| he, love like a man. 


Faull. 1 own I am unhr for company #0 
. Am not I. a lovef; aye, and a romantic one 
too? Vet do I carry every where wich me ſuch'a 
confounded farrago of doubts, fears, hopes, withes, 
| B 3 | aud 


. n. i N 
"= i 2% 
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and all the flimſy furniture of a country Miſs's 
brain! | 

Faulk. Ah! Jack, your heart and ſoul are not 
like mine, fixed immutably on one only object. 
' You, throw for a large ſtake, bur loſing you could 
ſtake, and throw again: but I have ſer my ſum of 
happineſs on this caſt, and not to ſucceed, were to be 
ripe of all. 

Abſ. But for Heav'ns ſake ! what grounds for ap- 
 prehenſion can your whimfica] brain conjure. up at 
preſent ? Has Julia miſs'd writing this laſt poſt ? or 

Was her laſt too tender, or too Ke or too grave, or 


00 gay 9 


Faulk. Nay, nay, Ja ck. OTST! A. 
Ab. Why, her love—her honour—her prudence, 
cannot doubt. 


__ Faulk, O! my my foul, I never have j——but 
what grounds of apprehenſion did you ſay? Hea- 
vens !- are there not a thouſand !. I fear for her ſpi- 


rits— her health—her life My abſence may fret 


ber; ber anxiety for my return, ber fears for me, 
may oppreſs her gentle temper. And for her health 
' —does-not every hour bring me cauſe o be alarmed ? 
If it rains, ſome ſhower may even then have chilled 
her. delicate frame ! If the wind be keen, ſome 
rude blaſt may have affected ber! The heat of noon, 


the dews of the evening, may endanger the life of 


ber, for. whom only I valve mine. O] Jack, when 


delicate and feeling fouls are ſeparated, there is not 


'a feature in the ſkv, not a movement of the elements; 
not an aſpiration of the breeze, but nige ſowe cauſe 


_for a lover's apprehenſion! 
% Aye, but we may chooſe. whether we will 


take the hint or no.—Well then, Faulkland, if you | | 


were convinced that Julia was well and in ſpirits, you 


would be entirely content. 


Faull. 1 ſhould be happy 1 meafure——Pm 


anxious only for that, 
Then to. cure your anxiety at once Miſs 


Melville i is in n health, and 1 1s at this moment in 
(7-6 " 4 { ck TIE OY Fault, 


. | * 
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Faulk.) Nay, - Jack—don't trifle with me. 


A. She is arrived here with x father widin ds 3 


hour. 
Faulk, Cod year bs lige 5; ea 
bf. I thought you knew Sir Anthony)betrer than 
to be ſurpriſed at a ſudden him of this kigd—Seri- 
ouſly then, it is as I tel] you——upon my honour. | / 
Fall. Ny dear friend !—Hollo, Du eigne! my 
hat- ny dear Jack — now nothing on earth can give me 
a moment's uneafineſs, Titel 
2 Enter Fag 
Fag. Sir, Mr. Acres joft arrived is below; © 7 
* Abſ. 875, Faulk land, this Acres lives within a 


mile of Sir Anthony, and be ſhall tell you how your 
miſtreſs has been eyer ſince you left her,—Fag"thew 


g — 


the gentleman up. Exit Fag. 
Faull. What, is be much ert in the fa- 
mily? 


A. O, very intimate: I inſiſt on your not (going. 
beſides, his character will divert you. 
- "Faulk, Well, 1 ſhould like to aſk bios a few 
queſtions, | 
Ab/. He is likewiſe a rival of a i» of ; 
my other ſelf*s, for he does not think his friend Capt. 


| . Abſolute ever ſaw the Eady in queſtion and it is 


ridiculous enough to hear him complain to me of one- 
Beverly a concealed ſculking rival, who $*6-4GK 
Fault. Huſh--bc's here. | 


eee 


ee e my dear friend, noble captain, and 
- honeſt Jacek, how do'ſt' thou? juſt arrived faith, as 
you fee—— Sir, your humble ſervant. Warm work - < 
on the roads, Jack — Odds, - whips and wheels, Ive 
travelled like a Comet, with a tail of duſt. all che 
way as long as the Mall. 

A Ah! Bob, you are indeed an \ excemric plaver, 
but we know your attraction | hither give me lepve 
te introduce Mr, Faulkland to you 3 Mr, Faulklang,. 


Mr. Acres. 
5 | 2 GE PL Acres 
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Acres, Sir, I am moſt heartily glad to ſee yo0¹ 
Sir, ſolicit yout connections Hey, Jack what 
this i 1s Mr, Faulkland, who | 

Abſ. Aye Bob, Mis, Melville's Mr: Falkland, | - 

Aeres. Od'ſo! ſhe and your father can be but juſt | 
arrived before me—l ſuppoſe you have ſeen om: — 
Ah! Mr. Faulkland, you are indeed a happy man. 

"Faulk, I have not ſeen Miſs Melville ves, Sir, —— * 
J hope the enjoyed full health _ ſpirics 1 in Davis: 
ſhire. 
Acres. Never knew her "WE in we life, 55 ; 
never better Odd's Bluſhes and blooms ſhe has 

deen as healthy as the German Spa. 

$ Fall. Indeed !——l did bear that ſhe had been a 

| little indiſpoſed.  _ | 

Acres. Falſe, falſe, air —only ſaid to vex you: 

quite the reverſe I affore you. 

Faul. There, Jack, you ſee ſhe has the. Wege 
of me; I had almoſt fretted myſelf ill. | 

Al. Now are you angry with your miſtreſs for not 
having been ſick. | 

Faul. No, no, you „ me ee ſurely 

a little trifling indiſpoſition is not an unnatural con- 

[ſequence of . abſence. from. thoſe we love — Now 

cCeonſeſs—ien't there ſomething unkind in this NOOR, 

E, robuſt, uofecling health? 

A. O, it was very unkind in her | to be well i in your 
42 abſence to be ſore! +3 
Acres. Good apartments, | Jack. | c 
Faulk. Well, Sir, but you were AUR GE Mi 
Melville has been ſo exceedingly well — what then ſhe 
-  , has been merry and gay I ſuppole EAT antes in 

58, „ Prof ts 

| Acres. Merry, Odds Crickets ! be bs [908 the 

bell and ſpirit of the company wherever ſhe has been 

9 lively and HIRE a6 0 full of wir and 

| " kymour! _ 

- Faulk. There, Jack, there. 


———— 


, 


— — — 


0, my ſoul ! 
* is an inna'e levity in woinzn, that nothing! can 
ST had! happy a 1 . f 


OY 
wy 


| 
v7 2 45, 
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"bf. Have done : how foolith this is! jult now 
you were 3 "apprehenſive for” Jour ne 'els's 
l 4 

2 Fall Who, Jack, have 1 deen the 3 joy and LI of 

the company ? | 3 

Ab. No indeed, you have abt! % 7 v7 
Faull. Have | been lively and entertaining? | 
Abſ. O, upon my word, Facqui you,” 
Faulk, Have | been full of wir and humour? 

A. No, faith, to do you juſtice, vou have bee 
confounded ſtupid indeed. 

Acres, What's the matter with the genclemas ) UN + 

4% He is only expreſſing his great ſalisfaction at 
hearing that Julia has been ſo well and bappy* 

that's all——— hey, Fanlkland ? 

Frauli. Oh! F am rejoiced to hear EY yes, 
ſhe has a happy diſpolition ! 

Acres. That ſhe has indeed——then ſhe is ſo dccbm⸗ 
pliſhed ſo ſweet a voice—=— ſu expert at her Ha 
ſicho d--ſuch a miſtreſs of flat and ſharp, ſquatlane, 
rumblante, and quiverante | — there was this time 
month -O1ds' Minnums and Cretehets how! ſhe-did 
chirup at Mrs. Piano's Concert. 

Frauli. There again, What ſay 166: this? voirkes | 
ſhe has been all mirch and gs e a Rouge * 
me [ : ks 

A Pho! man, is not muſic the bod of love ? | 

Faulk. Well, well, it may be fo.---Pray Mr. 

- P bis d—d name ?——Do you Femnnyer What 
ſongs Miſs Meville ſung ? | 

Acres. Not Il, mdeed, 0 rann 

Al. Stay now, they were ſome pretty - melan- 

choly, purling ſtream - airs 1 warrant ; e you 


may recollect . -did ſhe dag When a ent frow ny 
foul's delight #” k 
Acres. No, that was'n't it. 
„ Or © Gs.) gpuls Onlto Pawel 0. Gent 
Saler!“ (ſings.) 


Acres. O no! working like: 8 flips 1 dw 1 
recollect one of them. My hear!'s my own, a 
will is free. (ſings) . 4 7 


. Faulk, 


- 
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_ Faulk, Fool! fool that Lam! to fix all my bap- 
pineſs upon ſuch a trifler I & death ! to make kherſelf 
ide pipe and ballad-monger of a circle ! to footh her 
light heart with catches e What ean you ſay 
to this, Sir? 
A Why, that I ſhould be glad to hear my miſtreſs 
had been ſo merry Sir. 
Faulk, Nay, nay, nay———T om not forry chat ſhe 
has deen happy ——no, no, | am glad of thar---I would 
not have had her ſad. or fick—yet ſurely a {ympatheric 
heart would have ſhewn itſelf even in the choice of a 
ſong - ſhe might have been temperately heal:by, and 
ſomehow, plaintively gay Ab: ſhe has been dancing 
too, I doubt not! 
Acres. What does the gentleman ſay. about dan- 
ing? | 
5 4 He fage the hady v we : ſpeak of dances 1 well as 
N © 7 | 
7 e Aye wal: does ſhe—there ws at our lat 
-race-ball, 
-Faulk. Hell and the devil ! There ! 2 ee 
told you ſo! Oh! ſhe thrives in my abſence |———— 
Dancing !—bur ber whole feelings have been in op- 
__ poſition with mine I have been anxious, filent, 
penſive, ſedentary —— my days have been hours of care, 
my nights of watchfuſneſs, — She has been all health ! 


Spirit! Laugh ! Song!? Dance —— 0h ! d— nd 


d — ud Jevi ity ! 


4, For Heaven's fake ! Faulklaad, don't expoſe 


©. yourlelf ſo.—Suppoſe ſhe has danted, what then? 


does not the ceremony of ſociety olive Oblige——— 


INF» 


; 
>: of * 
= — 


* 


- Faulk, Well, well, Fll contain my ſelf— perhaps, : 
as you ſay—for form ſake;—Whar, Mr; Acres, you 
were 1 1 Miſs Melville's manner of dancing a 
- minuet—he 

Acres. 0 dare inſure * for 3 what 1 
was goiog to ſpeak of was ber country dancing? 

* Odds ſwimmiggs ! ſhe has ſuch an air with her- 
: |» Faulk, Now diſappointment on her !——defend this, 
"oor wy dont 7 defend this e 1 
| el f 
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dances ! jiggs, 1 8 am Ito blame now? A 
Minuet 1 could have forgiven——1I ſhould pot have 
minded thet—1 fay I ſhould not have regarded a Mi- 
nuet—but Country dances 2 ds ! had the made 
one in a Cotillon——1 believe I could have forgiven even 
that—but to be monkey-led for a guy | I- % rug the 
gauntlet thro? a ſtring of amorous pa ming puppies 1 


to ſhew paces like a menaged filly !-- --O jack, there 


never can be but one man in the world, whom a truly 
modeſt and delicate woman ought to pair with in a 
Country-dance ; - and even then, the reſt of the couples 
ſhould be her great uncles nl aunts # 


Abſ. Aye, to be ſure !--- . -fathers and grand- 


mothers! 

Faulk. If there be but one vicious mind in the Ser, 
twill ſpread like a contagion—---the aQtion of their 
ulſe beats to the laſcivious movement of the jigg—— 

their quivering, warm-breath'd ſighs e bag the 
very air—— the atmoſphere becomes electrical to love, 
and each amorous ſpark darts thro' every link of the 
chain! —— 1 muſt leave you—l own I am ſome what 
flurried—and that confounded looby has perceived it. 
0 

% Ave, aye, you are in a hurry. to BEG 08 
felf ar Julia's feet. _ 

- Faulk, I'm not in a humour to be trifled vich 
I ſhall fee her only to upbraid her. Going 
Al. Nay, but ſtay Faulkland, and thank Mr. 
Acres for his good news, 

Faulk D—n his news! [Exif Faulklang.. 

A. Ha | ha f ha! poor Faulkland ire minutes 
fince—* nothing on earth could give him a moments 
uneafineſs ! 


Acres. The gentleman wa'n*t angry at my mitt bis | 


- miſtreſs, was be ? 
. A lice jealous, I believe, Bob. 


Acres , You don't ſay ſo? Ha! ba | jealous of me | 


—that's a good joke. 

Ai. There's. nothing ſtrange in that, Bob: 

me F: — you, that ſprighily grace and AY 
manner 


- 


.. 
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= manner b of Jour! ' will do foe miſchief among the 
| | girls here. 
. Acres, - Ah ! you | joke——<ha! ha! miſchief—ba ! 
ha! But vou know 1 am not my own property, my 
dear Lydia, has ſoreſtalled me,—-She could never 
abide me in the country, becauſe 1. uſed" to dreſs fo 
badly but odds frogs and tambours ! 1 tha'nt take 
matters ſo here now ancient Madam bas no voice. 
in it'll make my old clothes know who's maſter— - 
1 thall ſtraitway caſhier the hunting frock —and rer- 
der my leather breeches Pre ug mts A bair has 
en in training ſome time. | 
I Tadeed'! li 
Acres. aye— and tho'ff the fide curls are a little 
reſtive, my hind-part takes to it very kindly.” | 
A,. O, you'll poliſh, 1 doubt nor. | 2 
Acer Abſolutely 1 propoſe ſo—then if T can find 
out this Enſign Beyerly, odds triggers and flints ! 
; mu make him know the difference o'r. 
% Spoke like a man but pray, Rob, I obſerve 
you have got an odd kind of 2 new N of lwear⸗ 
in — 
Arres. Hal ha! you've taken notice of it—'iis 
: 2 isn't it —1 didn't invent it myſelf tho 
te commander in our militia a great {cho ar, 
1 affure you——ſays that there is no meaning in the 
common oaths, and that nothing but their antiquity | 
makes them reſpeQable ;——hecauſe he ſays, the an- 
F cients would never ſtick to an oath or two, but 
; would ſay By Jove ! or by Bacchus! or Mars! 
| or by Venus! or by Pallas! according to the ſenti- 
4 ment- =fo that to ſwear with propriety, ſays my 
* little Major, the © oath. ſhould be an echo to the 
ſenſe; and this we call” the oath referential, or ſenti- 
i mental fwearing—ha! ha! ba! ?ris genteel, isn't it? 
FS A. Very genteel, and very new indeed —and 
I dare ſay will n ll other bgures of i Igpreca- 
tion. be 
Acres. Aye, aye, the beſt terms will grow obſolete— 
DW have had there oy” 


N 
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A COMEDY. 3 S 5, 
| Enter Fag. | 


17 Fag. Sir, chere is a gentleman below defires to ſee 

you—ſhall I ſhew him vo the parlour ?._ 
Abſ. Aye—you may. +36 aA 
Acres. Well, I muſt be go — oy 
Ab}. Stay ; who is it, „ 
Fag. your father, Sir. 
Abſ. You puppy, why didn't you ſhew him up di- 

rely ? - [Exit Fag 
Acres, You have buſineſs with Sir Anthony. 3d 
expect a meſſage from Mrs. Malaprop at my lodgings 

| I have ſent alſo to my dear friend Sir Lucius 

O' Trigger Adieu, Jack, we muſt meer at night—— 
Odds bottles and glaſſes ! you ſhall give | me a dozen 

bumpers to little Lydia. . 
AN. Thar I will wich all my heart, 1 

TExit Acres. 


Alf. Now for a parental leQure——l hope he has 
| heard nothing of the bufineſs that has dend me bere. 
—T wiſh the gout had beld him faſt in n with 


all my foul ! hw a 
Enter Sir Anthony. n 


455 Sir, I am delighted to ſee you 8 and lodkieg 
fo ark your ſudden arrival at Bath made me p- 
prehenſive for your health. | 


Sir 4uth cry :pprehenſive, I dre 5 Jack — 


What you are recruiting here, hey? 


Alſ. Yes, Sir, I am on duty. | 

Sir Anth. Well. Jack, Tam ** to fre you, tho“ I 
did not expect it, for | was going to write to you on a 
little matter of buſineſs, Jack, I have been con- 

fidering that I grow old ind Sta «ns: hall ben 
not trouble you long. 

Abſ. Pardon me; Sir, In never ſaw: vou Fog more rang 
and hearty ; and I pray Wee that =—_ a donti- 


_ 7x o. 


2 pl. gue you a ns time. 


Sir Anthi. 1 boiſe your prayers apts heard ith 
all my heart. Well then, Jack, I have been conſi- 
dering that I am fo ſtrong and hearty, may continue to 
Now, Jack, I am 

ſenſible 


: 


CY 
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ſenſible that the income of your n and what 1 


have hitherto allowed you, is but a ſmall pirrance | for a a 
lad of your ſpirit. 


40. Sir, you are very | 

Sir Anth. And it is my wiſh, while yet I live, to 
have my boy make ſome figures in the wor d. —I have 
reſolved, therefore, to fix you at once in a noble inde- 
pendence, 

"Bf. Sir, your kindneſs overpowers me,——ſuch ge- 
neroſity makes the gratitude of reaſon more lively than 
the ſenſations even of filial affection. 

Sir Anth. 1 am glad you are fo, ſenſible of my at- 
tention——and you ſhall be maſter of a Vr eſtate in a 

few weeks, | 
A. Let my future life, Sir, ſpeak my gratitude : 4 

cannot expreſs the fenſe I have of your munificence, — 
Yet, Sir, I preſume * would «not wiſh me to quit the 
army a | 

"Sir Anil. ©, that ſhall be as your wife chooſes. 

A My wife, Sir! 

Sir Ang. Aye, aye, ſettle that between you——-ſet- 5 
tle that between you. | 
A4. A wife, Sir, did you ſay R BAS 
Sir Anth, Aye, a OILY did not! ? mention 

her before? | 
. Not a word of ir, Sir, | 
= Sir Anth. Odd fo ſock muſtnꝰ c ſorget ger tho. 


; Yes, Jack, the independence ] was talking of is by 1 Aa 


marriage the fortune is ſaddled with a _—— 
I foppoſe that makes no difference. wo | 
Ab. Sir! Sir l you amaze me! 
Sir Anh. Why, what the d— 's 0 matter with 
the fool ꝰ Juſt now you were all gratitude and duty. 
Ab. 1 was Sir, — you talked to me of Independence 
; and a fortune, but not à word of a wiſe. 
Sir Aub. Why——-what difference does that make ? 
Odds hfe, Sir! if you have the eſtate, you muſt take 
i with.the live ſtock: on it, as ir ſtands,” © 
A, U my happineſs is to be the price, ] muſt'beg 
leave to — the \ Ont” nh ER Tad Er, who is 
er 0p. 7. „ 


*. 


'$5- 
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Sir Anth, What's that to you, Sir? Come, give me 
yuus promiſe to love, and marry her directly. . 

Aſ. Sure, Sir, this is not very reaſonable, to ſum- | 
mon my affections for a lady I know nothing of! | 

Sir Anti. Lam ſure, Sir, *cis more unreaſonable in 
ws to object to a lady you know nothing of! 

A Then; Sir, I muſt tell you plainly, that way 1 in- 
elinations are fixed on another. 

_ © Sir Auf. They are, are they? well, that's lucky- 
 —becauſe you will have more merit in your obedience 
to me. 

' bf. Sir, my heart is engaged to an Angel. 

Sir Ani. Then pray 12 it ſend an excuſe.— 
Ir is very A buſnefs prevents it's . on 
her. | 

Ab}. But my vows are pledged to her, 

Sir Anth. Let her forecloſe, lack; let her forecloſe ; 
they are not worth — beſides, you have the 
Angels vows in exchange, } fuppoſe ; ſo there can be 

no loſs there, 

A5. You muſt excuſe me, Sir, if I tell you, once for 
all, that in this point I cannot obey you, | - 

Sir Anh, Hark'ee Jack; ——T have heard you for 
ſame time with patience——1 have been cool, —=quite 
cool; but tske care ou know I am compliance | 
irſelf—when 1 am not thwarted no one more eafily 
led — when I have my own way but don't put me in 
a phrepzy. 

A Sir, I muſt repeat k——in this T canhor obey 

you, + 
Sir, Anth. Now, d——n me! i ever I call you Jack 
again white I the $5512 e 

#8. Nay, Sir, but hear me. 
Sir Anil. Sir, 1 won't hear a word ——<not a word! 
not one word! fo give me your promfſe by a nod—— 
and PII tel! you whar, Jack bal mean, you Dog——if -, 
you don't, by 

AV. What, Sir, r yyd 10 link auen to owe n . 
f en 116 e | 1 


1s EF 
I . + 


provoke me! 
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Sir Ant. Z———3s J firrah! the lady ſhall . as 
ugly as IJ cbooſe: the ſhall have a hump: on each 


ſhoulder ; the ſhall be as crooked as the Creſcent; her 


one eye ſhall roll like the Bull'sin Coxe's Muſæum —— 


- ' ſhe ſhall have a ſkin like a mummy, and the beard of 
a Jew——ſhe ſhall be all this, firrah !-—ye I'll make 


you ogle her all day; and: fir up all night to write ſon⸗ 
nets on her beauty. | 


Abſ. This aſe and apoderation iodeed! == 

ir Anth. None of your ſneering, puppy! no grin- 
ning, jackanapes! h 

46. Indeed, Sir, 1 never was in a worſe bumour for 


mirth in my life, 


- Sirdnth. Tis falſe, Sir! I know you are laughing: | 


in your ſleeve ; [ know you nn grin when L's am gone, | 
firrah ! ee 


- . Abſ. Sir, 1 hope I know my duty better, 
Sir Anth. None of your paſſion, Sir | none of your 


violence f if you SB wore do * me, I pro- 
| miſe you. 


ww”; Tala Sir, I never-was cooler in as life. 

Sir Anth. *Tis a canfounded lie! I know you are 
in a paſſion in your heart ; 1 know you are, jou 1 
poeritical young dog! but it won't W 

Nav, Sir, upon my word. A 

Sir 42th. So. you wittfly;ourt, can't 55 be N 
like me? What the devil good can paſſion do 
Fasten is of no \: rice, you impudeyt, inſolenr, over - 
bearing Reprobate . [here xou ſacer again! — don't 
but yon rely upon the mildneſs of 
my r do you Dog ! you play! N the 
weakneſs of my-diſpoſiion ! Vet take  care—— he pa- 
tience of. a ſaint may be overcome at laſt— ut mark! 


I give von hours 4nd, a half to conßder of this: if you 


then agree, wichout any condition, to do every thing 
on earth-that; chooſe, why—confoun4 you ! I may in 
time forgive you——lf not, Z——4s! don't enter the 


ſame hemiſphere with me] don't dare 10 brewh the 


ſame air, or uſe, the ſame ligt. with me; but get 
an a:m>ſphere and ſun of your own! T' ſtrip 
you of ur commiſſion ; 11 1. a five- and three- 


+ "#4 
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pence in the hands of truſtees, and' you ſhall live on the 
intereſt. ll diſown you, l'II diſinherit yon, PII 
unget you! and——1——n 8 if ever I call you 
Tom again ! Exit Sir . 


en e t Abſolute, ſolus. 


460. Mild, gentle, conſiderate father I Kiſs your 
hands. What a tender method of giving his opi- 

nion in theſe matters Sir Anthony has! J dare not 
truſt. him with the truth. I wonder what old, 
wealthy Hag-it is that he wants to beſtow on me! 

yet he married himſelf. for love ] and was in his 
PR 2 0 HOW and a gay . 153 


— Enter Fag. 


Fag. Ae Sir, your Father | is wreak to a 
degree; he comes down ſtairs eight. or ten ſteps at 
a time muttering, growling, and thumping the 
banniſters all the way: 1, and the Cock's dog, fland . 
bowing at the- door rap! he gives me a ſtroke on 
the head with his cane; bids me carry that to my maſ- 
ter, iben kicking, the poor Turnſpit into the area, 
dna us all for a puppy triumvirate 
my credit, Sir, were | in your place, and 2 my fa- 
ther ſuch very bad compeny, ] ſhould emily drop bis 
uaintance. 
45. Ceaſe your impertinence, Sir, at preſent, —— 
Di1 you come in for nothing more? Stand out of 
the way! | _ 3 him afide, and — 


Fag, ſalus. 


4 g. Soh! Sir Anthony trims my Maker He is 
Ws o reply to his Father then vents his ſpleen on 
poor Fag | When one is vexed by one perſon, tio 
revenge one's ſelf on another, who happens to come in 
the way———-is the vileſt injuſtice ! Ah! it ſhews , 
the worſt temper—— the baſeſt— — | 


Enter Errand-Boy. 


Boy. Mr. Fag ! Mr. Fag! your maſter calls you, 
| Fag. Well, vou little, dirty puppy, you need not 
bawl ſo !——The meaneſt TOY ion! GEO . 
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| Mr. F 
"TB Del. Le — — 3 


1 to ee by you too? you little, i n 


ee e 0a ale d 
| (Exit, kicking and hating Fra 
F 
. Tie North Parade. 
4 7 85 Enter Lucy, 


Lan: $o—T ſhall have another Rival to 146 to my 

miſtreſs's liſt— Captain Abſolute, However, 

I ſhall not enter his name til! my purſe. has received 
notice in form, Poor Acres is diſmifſed !=—- Well, 

I have done him a Jlaft friendly office, in letting bim 
know that Beverley was here before him. —Sir 
Lucius is generally more punctual, when he expects 

to hear from his dear Delia, as he calls her 
I Wonder he's not hele I have a little ſeruple 
of conſcience from this deceit ; tho' I ſhould not be 
paid fo well, if my hero knew that Delia was near fifty, _ 
and her own miſtreſs, -T could not have thought 
he would have been ſo nice, hen there's a golden e 

in the caſe, as to care whether he has it ney a rale 
or an old ben! * 


3 Enter Sir Lucius OTH rigger. 


8, Lu, Hab! my little ee eee 
conſcience I have been looking for you; I have been on 
the South Parade this half-hour, 
\ Lucy." {Speaking fimply)O gemini! and [ have been 
- waiting for your worthip here on the North. 
Sir Tue, Faich!—— may be, that was. the reaſon 
we did not meet; aud it is very comical too, how 
vou could go out and I not fee you—-—for | was 
july taking a nap at the Parade Coffee-houſe, and 1 
_ choſe the Window on r thar' I might not miſs 
you. "—_ 
Lucy. My ſtars | Now Pd wager a x-penes wen 
44h while Fa: vers 7 | 


— 


Sis 
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Sir Luc, Sure enough it muſt have been fo——r 
and I never dreamt it was fo late till I waked, Well, 
bur my little girl, have you got nothing for me? _. 

Lucy. Yes, but I have :——Yyve got a letter ſor you 
in my pocket 


Sir Luc. O faith! 1 gueſſed you wern't come. empty⸗ 
fayn 


Lucy. There, Sir e . Gives hiss a lter. | 


Sir Luc. (Reads) Sir there is often a ſudden in- 
*© centive impulſe in love, that has 4 greater induct ian 


handed——well——let me ſee what the dear creatute _ 


« than years 0 domeſtic combination: ſuch was the + 


« commotion ¶ felt at the firfl ſuperfluous view of Sir 
« Lucius Of Trigger. Very preny, upon my word. 
« As my nvtive is interefled, you may be aſſured my 


«« love fhall never be miſcellaneous,” Very well. 4 


6 male punctuat ion forbids me to ſay more ; yet let me 
'* add, that it will give me joy. infallible} id find Sir 


Lucius worthy the laft criterion of my affefions—— 
& Yours, While meretricious. DTI.“ 


Upon my *conſcience ! Lucy, your Lady is a great. 
age, —— Faith, ſhe's quite the queen 


miſtreſs of of langu 
of the dictionary —for the devil a word dare refule 


coming at her call * one would think it was quite | 


out of hearing. 

Lucy. Aye, Sir, a lady of her experience. 

Sir Luc. Experience ! what at ſeventeen? _ 

Lucy. O true, Sir but then ſhe reads ſo—my Gas 
bow ſhe will read off-hand ! 


Sir Luc. Faith, ſhe muſt be very deep read to write 


this way—tho' ſhe js rather an arbitrary writer .100— _ 


for here are a great many poor words preſſed into the + 
ſervice of this note, that would get their habeas corpus - 


from any court in Chriſtendour —However, when al- 


feQion guides, the pen, Lucy, he muſt be a bruce who + 


finds fault with the ſtyle, 


Lucy. Ah! Sir Lucius, if you were to hear how.ſhe : 


talks of you! 


Sir Luc. O, tell her, Lill make her the beſt huſband 


4 


in h the world, and Lady 3 into the bargain! 


—— But 


=—_ 
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hut we inuſt * the” old gentlewoman's conſent 

nd do every thing fairly. 

Lucy. Nay, Sir Lucius, thought you wa'n't rich 

enough to be ſo nice! 

Sir Luc. Upon my word, young Ze you have 

hit it: —— 1 am ſo poor that] An't afford to do a 
dirty action If I did not want money I'd ſteal your 
miſtreſs and her fortune with a great deal of pleaſure 
However, my pretty girl, (gives _ her. money) here's 
4 litrle ſomething to buy you a ribtand ; and meet 
me in the evening, and PII give you an anſwer - to 
this. So, buſly, take a kiſs before - hand, to put you 
in mind. (Mies her.) 
Lucy. O lud! Sir Lucjus——l never ſeed ſuch a 
gemmab My "lady | Vote like if you're ſo impu- 
dent. EN; 

cr Lie. Faith the will, Ley bet ſame 
pbo! What's the name of it 7 -A is a 

quality in a lover more praiſed by the women than 

hked ; ſo if your miſtreſs aſks, you whether Sir Lu- 
2 eius ever gave you a kiſs, tell her The dear. 
Lucy. What would you have me tell her, 

Sir Luc. Ah! then, you baggage 1 Ul g 
ö preſently. 8 
. Lucy. For ſhame now; er is . E coming. 

du Luc. — faith, II quiet your conſcience |! 
br EL [Sees Peg, Exit, humming a * une. | 
_—- - Enter Fag. ö 7 

Pug 85 S0, MS. Nn pardon. 

Lin O Jud !—now, Mr. rg. uggy one fo, 

Fag. Come, come, Lucy, hal no dae by-ſo a 
little leſs ſimplicity; with a grain or two. more fince- 
rity, if you pleaſe. ——— You play falſe with us, 

Madam. -I faw you give the baronet a letter. 

My _ ſhall know thi _ if he don't call him pur + 
I will. 

| «A Lucy. Ha! 101 ha ! you gertlemen's SA A 

. are ſo haſty. That letter was from Mrs. 

„ Ma laprop, fimpleton, — he i is taken with Sir Lucius $ 

[ _ addreſs, * 292 


i 
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Fag What taſtes ſome people have !——Why I 
ſuppoſe I have walked by her window an hundred 
times, But what ſays our young Lady? Any meſ- 
ſage to my maſter ? | 

Lucy. Sad news! Mr, Fag.—A worſe Rival than 
Acres Sir Anthony Abſolute has propoſed his ſon. 

Fag. What, Captain Abſolute 

Lucy. Even ſo.—!I overheard it all. 

Fag. Ha! ha! ha !—yery good, faith —Good-bye, 
Lucy, I muſt away with this news. 

Lucy. Well—you may laugh—but it is true, I 


aſſure you, (Going) 
F But—Mr. Fag—tell your maſter not to be caſt down by 
this, 


Fag. O he'll be ſo diſconſalate ! 

Lucy. And charge him not to think of quarreling 
with young Abſolute. 

Fag. Never fear !—never fear! 

Lucy. Be ſure— bid him keep up his ſpirits. 

Fag. We will--we will, [Exeunt ſeverally. 


er .M0 

8&CEN:E I. 

The North Parade. 
Enter Abſolute. 


- IS juſt as Fag told me indeed. Whimſicat 
enough, faith! My Father wants to force me 
to marry the very girl I am plotting to run away 
with !——He muſt not know of my connection with 
her yet a- while. He has too ſummary a method of 
proceeding in theſe matters —and Lydia ſhall not yer 
loſe her hopes of an elopement,— However, PI 
read my recantation inſt antly.— My converſion is 
ſomething ſudden, indeed but I can aſſure him it 
is very ſincere. $0, ſo—here he comes. —He looks 
- Plaguy gruff. — | Steps gſide. 
"$i Euter 
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Enter Sir Aucheny. 


rn gie ſooner ale forgive kim, Die, did 
1 fay > Tl live theſe fifty yerrs to plague him. 
At our laſt meeting, his impudence had almoſt put 
me out of temper.— An obſtinate, paſſionate, felf- 
willed boy — Who can he take after? This is my 
return ſor getting bim before all his brothers and 
liſters !—for putting him at twelve years old, into a 
marching regiment, and allowing him fifty pounds x 
year, beſide his pay ever fince!—But I have done 
with him ;—he% any body's ſon for me. I never 
will ſee him more, — never —neve — never never. 

Abſ. Now for a penitential face. IE 

Sir Anth, Fellow, get out of my Way. 

A. Sir, you ſee a penitent before ou. | 

Sir Anth. 1ee an impudent ſcoundrel before me. 

Abſ. A fincere penitent,—-I am come, Sir, to 
acknowledye ane and to ſubmit entirely to your 
will. 

Sir Anth. Well Sir FAT 

Abſ. 1 bave been reſolving, and de and 
codſidering on your paſt gopdnefs, and kindneſs, and 
condeſcenſion to me. 

Sir Anth. What's that! ? 

Alſ. 1 have been likewiſe weighing and balancing 
what you were pleaſed to mention concerning duty 
and ovedience, and tinea 

Sir Anth, Well, Puppy ? 
© Abſ., Why then, Sir, the reſult of my refleQions i is 
—a reſolution to facrifice every inclination of my 
own to your ſatisfaQion. 

Sir Anth. Why now, you talk ſenfe—adſslure ſenſe 
E never heard any ching more ſenſible in my life.— 
1 you ; you ſhall be Fact again. 

A. I am happy in the appellation. 

Sir - Anth.” Why, chen, Jack, my dear Jack, I wil 
no inform you—who the lady really is, Nothing 
2 2 9 and violence, you filly fellow ene 
; | 9 
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vented me telling you at firſt. Prepare, Jack, for 
wonder and A think you 
of Mis Lydia Languiſn? 
A Lags ? ? Vihas, the ne. of Woreel- 
.terſhure ? |, + | 
Sir Anis. Worceſterſhire! No. Did you never 
meet Mrs. Malaprop and her Niece Miſs Languiſh, 
Who came into our country juſt before you were * s 
ordered to your regiment ? 
A. Malaprop 1 Languiſh I I don't remember ever 
to have heard the names before. Vet, ſtay——1 
think I do recollect ſomething.—— l anguiſh Lan- 
gui/h She ſquints, don't ſhe ?—A little, red-bhaired 
irl? 
| 5 Sir Anth. Squints 4 red- haired —— 
Z2—- s, uo. 
22 Then I muft have forgot; it can't be the ſame 
rſon, 
* Anth. Jack ! Jack ! wha think you of blooming | 
love-breathing ſeventeen ? - 
A. As to that Sir, I am quite indifferent. _Uf I 
can pleaſe you in the matter, tis all I defire. ; 
Sir Anth, Nay, but Jack, ſuch eyes! ſuch eyes ! 
ſo innocently wild! fo baſkfully \irrefolute ! Not a 
glance but ſpeaks and kindles ſame thought of Jove ! 
Then, Jack, her cheeks! her (cheeks, Jack! fo 
deeply bluſhing at the inſinuations of her tell tale eyes 
Then Jack, her lips —0 Jack, lips ſmiling at their 
own- diſeretion; and if not rn more ſweetly 
pouting; more lovely in fullneſs! 
A. That's ſhe indeed —Well done, .old gentle 


. A 


2 
3 _ Anth. Then Jack, her . Jack * | 
ac 182 


N Abſ. And which is to be mine, be the Niece or the 
ane? . © {<1 
5 Sir Anth. Why, you dae ;nfookblea 87 


deſpiſe ou. When I was of your age, ſuchia de- 
| ſcription would have made me fly like a rock t! The 


Aun, indeed - Odds life ! when I ran away with 


your mother, I would not have touched any thing old 
orugly to g ain an empire, 


2 THE RIVALS, 
A. Not to pleaſe your Father, Sir! 
Sir Ani. Jo pleaſe my father —2z—— ds! 
not to pleaſe —O my father! Oddfo !\—— 
_yer—yes1 if my father indeed had deſired that's 
a quite another matter. Tho? he wa'n't the indulgent 
Father that I am, Jack, / 
Abſ. 1 dare ſay not, Sir. | | 
bir Anil. But, Jack, you are not ſorry to find your 
miſtreſs ſo beautiful. | | 
A. Sir, 1 repeat it; If I pleaſe you in this affair, 
tis all 1 deſire. Not that I think a woman the 
worſe for being handſome; but, Sir, if you pleaſe 
"0 recollect, you before hinted ſomething a bout a 
Hump or two, one eye, and a few more graces of 
that kind—now, without being very nice, I own I 
ſhould rather chuſe a wife of mine to have the uſual 
number of limbs, and a limited quantity of back: 
and tho one eye may be very agreeable, yet as the 
prejudice has always run in favour of two, I would not 
- with to affect a ſingularity in that article.” 1 
Sir Anti. What a phlegmatic for it is! Why, ſirrah, 
you're an anchorne !—a, vile inſenſible ſtock. Vou a 
ſoldier !--you?re a walking block, fit only to duſt com- 
. pany's regimentals on! — Odds life | I've a great mind 
to marry the girl myſelf! 
AJ. I am entirely at your diſpoſal, Sir! if you 
mould think of addreſſing Miſs Languith yourſelf, 1 
ſuppoſe you would have me marry the Aunt; or 
if you ſhould change your mind, and take the old lady 
—— / tis the ſame thing to me— I'll marry the Niece. 
Sir Anth, Upon my word, Jack, thou'rt either a 
very great hypocrite, or but, come, I know your 
indifference on ſuch a ſubject muſt be all a lie I'm 
ſure it muſt——come, new——d——n your demure 
face . — come, confeſs, Jack you have been lyi 
ha'n'e you; You have been lying, hey? Pil never 
| forgive you, if you ha'nt——fo' now, own, my 
” dear Jack, you have been playing the hypocrite, 


— 
* a * 
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hey! I'll never ſorgive you, if you ha'n't been lying 
and playing the hypocrite. 

Ab... Tm ſorry, Sir, that the reſpect and duty which 
I bear to you ſhould be ſo miſtaken. _ 

Sir Anth, Hang your reſpect and duty ! But, come 

along with me, I ff write a note to Mrs. Malaprop, and 
vou ſhall viſit the Lady directly. 

Abſ. Where does ſhe lodge, Sir? 

Sir Anth, Whas a dull queſtion !—only on the Grove 
here. | 
Ab. O! then I can call on her in my way to the 
coffee-houſe. x 

Sir, Anth, In your way to the coffee houſe ! Yow'll 
ſet your heart down in your way to the coffee-hovuſe, 
hey? Ah! you leaden-nery'd, wooden hearted dolt! 
But come along, you ſhall ſee her directly; her eyes 

ſhall be the Promethean torch to you come along; I'll 
neyer forgiv@you, if you don't come back, ſtark mad 
with rapture and, impatience—if you don't, egad, I'll 


my the ny myſelf ! | | [Excunt.. 
SCENE Il. | 
© Julia's Dreſing -. 


| Faulkland, has: | 


Fault. They told me Julia would return directly; 
wonder ſhe is not yet come !—How mean does this 
captious, unſatisfied temper of mine appear to my 
cooler judgment! Yet I know not that I indulge it in 
any other point: but on this one ſubject, and to this 
one object, whom I think I love beyond my life, I am 
ever ungeneroufly fretful, and madly, capricious 1 
1 am conſcious. of it—yet_ I cannot correct myſelf! 
What tender, honeſt joy ſparkled in her eyes when 
we met I—Hiom delicate was the. warmth of der 
expreſſions ! I was aſhamed to appear leſs happy 


—though I had come reſolved to wear a face of cool - 
nels. and upbraiding. Sir Anthony's preſence pre- 
vented my propoſed expoſtulations:— yet I muſt be 


i 1051 ſati-fied 


8 ＋ HR RIVAL S, 


ſatizfied-that ſhe has not been ſo dry happy in my ab- 
ſence.—S$he's coming — Yes I—I know the nimble- 
neſt of her tread, When the thinks her impatient 


| % | Faulkland counts the moments of her ſtay. - 


Enter Julia 


J [ had 1 not hop'd to 5 you again ſo n 
- Faulk,” Could I, Julia, be contented with my firſt 
.” welcome—reſtrained as we were by the preſence of 4 

third perſon ? 2 

Jul. O Faulkland, when your kindneſs can make me 
thus happy, let me not think that I diſcover more 
coolneſs in your firſt ſalutation than wy wy -hoarded 
joy could have prefaged. 9 

- Faulk, Twas but your faney, Julia.—l was rejoice 
- to fee you—to ſes you in ſuch heahh—Swre } 1 hag 

| ns for coldneſs ? | 
N L Nay, then, I ſee you heve daten 58 W. 

— You muſt not conceal from me what it is, © 

Faulk, Well then, —ſhall T own to you—but you will 
deſpiſe me, Julia—iay, I deſpiſe myſelf for it. 
Yet I will own, that my joy at hearing of your health 
and a xival here, by yaur neighbour. Acres, was ſome- 
thing dawped, by his dwelling much on the high 
ſpirits you had enjoyed in Devonſhire—on your 
mirth——your linging——daneing, and I know not. 
what-!— For fuch is my temper, Jolia. that I. hould 
regard every mirthful moment in your abfence as a 
treaſon to conſtaney:.— The mutual rear thar ſteals. 
don the eheek of parting lovers is a eompact, um 10 
ſmile ſhall live there till they meet again. 
Ful. Muſt I never ceaſe to tax my Faolkland wht 2 
this teaſing minute eaprice ?— Can the idle reports of a 
filly boor a in 16 breaſt againſt wy meat: 
feccton? 

Faul. They . weigbe with me, Julia: no, 


85 


I; 


Lam happy if you have been ſo—yer only ſay, that 


you did not ſing with mirt/h—ſay that you Wager! of 
Faulkland i in che dane. : 
| . I never can be happy in your Fe CRE 


- If wear a countenance of content, it is to ſhew that 
n 
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my mind holds no doubts of my Faulkland's truth, 


If I feem'd ſad——it were to make malice tri- 
umph; and fay that I had fixed my heart on one, 
who leſt me to lament his roving, and my own cre- 
dulity. Believe me, Faulkland, I mean not to 
upbraid you, when J fay, that I have often dreſſed 
ſorrow in ſmiles, leſt my friends ſhould gueſs whoſe 
unkindneſs had cauſed my tears, | : 
Faulk. You were ever all goodneſs to me.—0, ÞF 
am a brute, when I but admit a doubt of your true 
. -conftancy |! | 
Ful. If ever, without ſuch cauſe from yougas Iwill 
not ſuppoſe poſſihle, you find my affections veering but 
a point, may I become a proverbial ſcoff for levity, and 
baſe ingratitude. | 
Faulk, Ah! Julia, that /aff word is grating to me; 
T would I had no title to your gratitude ! Search 
your heart, Julia; perhaps what you have miſtaken.” 
ddr Love, is but the warm effuſion of a too thankful 
AWZ | r 
Jul. For what quality muſt I love you 
Faulk, For no quality ! To regard me for any qua- 
lity of mind or underſtanding, were only to effeem- 
me. And for perſon—l have often wiſh'd myſelf de- 
formed, to be convinced that I owed no obligation 
there for any part of your affection. 
Jul. Where nature has beftowed a ſhew of nice at- 
rention in the features of a man, he ſhoald laugh ar 
it, as miſplaced, I have ſeen men, who in this vain 
article perhaps might rank above you; but my heart 
has never aſked my eyes if it were ſo or not. 4 
Fuull. Now this is not well from you, Julia—T de- 
ſpife perfon in a man — Vet if you lov'd me as 
1 wiſh, though I were an Æthiop, you'd think none 
fo fair. | 4 
Jul. ] ſee you are determined to be unkind.— The 
contract which my poor father bound us in gives you 
more than a lover's privilege. 3 
Fault. Again, Julia, you raiſe ideas that feed and 
juſtify my Gate} ſhould not have been _ 
| ree 
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free—no—lI am proud of my reſtraint. — Yet— 
yet perhaps your high reſpect one for this folemn 
compact has fettered your inclinations, which elſe had 
made worthier ehoice.— How ſhall I be ſure, had you 
remained unbound in thought and promiſe, that I 
od ſtill have been the object of your preſevering 
ove? | 
Jul. Then try me now. Let us be free as firan. 
gers as to what is paſt ;——my heart will not feel more 
liberty! | | 
Faulk. There now ! ſo haſty, Julia! ſo anxious to 
be free !—1f your love for me were fixed and ardent, 
ou would not Joſe your hold, even tho* I wiſh'd it! 
Jul. O, you torture me to the heart —1 cannot 
bear i it. ö 
| Faulk. I do not mean to „ diſtreſs you.—-If 1 lov'd 
you lefs, I ſhould never give you an uneaſy moment. 
But hear me. All my fretful doubts ariſe from 
this Women are not uſed to weigh, and ſeparate the 
motives. of their affections: the cold dictates of pru- 
dence, gratitude, or filial duty, may ſometimes be 
miſtaken for the pleadings of the heart. J would 
not boaſt - yet let me ſay, that I have neither age, 
rſon, or character. to found diflike on; my fo 2 
tune fuch as few. ladies could be charged with indiſ⸗ >: 


etre ian in the match. — O Julia ! when Lowe receives 


ſuch countenance from Prudence, nice minds will be 
ſuſpicious oflãts &irt/, | 
Null. I know not whether your infinuations 9 4 
tend: as they ſeem preſſing to inſult me——1 will 
ſpare you the regret of having done ſo, — I have given 
you no cauſe for this! | [Exit in tears, 

Faulk,” In tears! ſtay, Iulia: ſtay but for a mo- 
ment — The door is faſtened Julia l- my foul 


but for one moment: l hear ber ſobbing ! — 
_ *Sdeath !; what a brute am I to uſe her thus! Yet ſtay, 
—Aye—ſhe is coming now ;z—how little reſolution 
| there is in woman !—how a few ſoft words can turn 
them | ——— No, faith !——ſhe is not coming either. 


- Why, Julia——ay love ſay but that you | 
fargive 


— 
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forgive me — come but to tell me that now, this is be- 
ing too reſentful :—-ſtav ! ſhe is coming t09—1 thought 
ſhe would—no feadineſs in any 78 her g going 
away muſt have been a mere trick then —ſhe ſha'n't 
ſee that I was hurt by it.— I'll affect indifference—— - 
Cums a tune then liftens) No—Z———ds 4 
ſhe's not coming !/—nor don't intend it, I ſuppoſe. — * 
This is not feadineſs, but obſtinacy! ver 1 deſerve it. 
— What, after ſo long an abſence to quarrel with 
her tenderneſs -was barbarous and unmanly f —— 
I ſhould be aſhamed to ſee her now. — TIF wait till 
her juſt reſentment is abared and when I diſtreſs her 
ſo again, may I loſe her for ever! and be linked in- 
ſtead ro ſome antique virago, whole gnawing paſſions, 
and Tong-hoarded ſpleen, ſhall make me curfe my 
folly half. the day, and all the night! © [Exit 


SCENE III. 


Mrs, Malaprop's Lodgings 
Mrs. Malaprop, and Captain Abſolute. 


Mrs. Mal. Your being g r Anthony's ſon, Capie 
would irſelf be a ſufficient recommendation; but 
from the ingenuity of your appearance, I am coariaced. 
you deſerve the character here given of you. 

, Ab/.. Permit me to ſay, Madam, that as I never yet 
have had the pleaſure of ſeeing Miſs. Languith, my 
principal inducement in this affair at prefenr, is the ho 
nour of being allied to Mrs. Malaprop : of whoſe intel? 
lectual accompliſhments, elegant manners, and unaf- 
feed learning, no tongue is ſilent. 

Mrs. Mal. Sir, you do me infinite honour ! — | 
I beg, Captain, you'll be ſeated, —( Si: }—Ahb ! few -- 
gentlemen, now a days, know how to value the in- 
effeQual qualities in a woman! few think how a 
little knowledge become a” gentlewoman! Men have 
ſo Wen uow but for the worthleſs * _ 1 

3 22 
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| Ab. I is but too true indeed, Ma'am ;—yet I fear 
our ladies ſhould ſhare the blame—they think our ad. 
miration. of beauty ſo great, that Znow!/edge in them = 
would be ſuperfluous, Thus like . garden-trees, they 

ſeldom ſhew fruits, till time has robb'd them of the 

more ſpeeious bloſſom few, like Mrs. Malap prop 

and the Orange- tree? are rich in both at once! | 
Ars. Mal. Sir you overpower me with good- 

breeding. —He is the very Pine. apple of politenefs ! 
Lou are not ignorant, Captain, that this giddy girl 

ſomehow contrived to fix her affeCtions on a beg- 
garly, ſtrolling, eye's- dropping Enfi Ign, whom none of 
us have ſeen, and nobody knows any thing of. 

0 T have heard the filly affair before, —— 
Im not at all prejudiced * her on that ac- 
DS. 

Mrs. Mal. You aft very good, and very conſi · 
gerate, Captain.— am ſure J have done every thing 
in my power ſince T exploded the affair! long ago | 
laid my poſitive conjunction en her never to think on 

the fellow again; — I have ſince laid Sir Anthony's 
prepoſition before her —— but I'm ſorry to ſay the 
ſeems reſolved to decline every particle that 1 enjoin 
ber. | 
 AB[, 1 muſt be very diſtreſfin indeed, Ma- am. ; 

- Ars, Mal. It gives me the 1 WES to ehe 2 
degree ! —1 thought ihe had preſiſted from correfl- 

| ponding with him; but behold this very day, I have 

interceded another. letter Fowl the . T'believe 1 

5 have it my pocket. A 7:1 

| Af. Othe devil! my ht note, et» Lie, 

Fo Dre. Mal. Aye, here it is. 

| . Ay, my note WES, o the, nde traitrefs, 

[Afade. 


* Mrs. Mal. . There, perhaps vou ry 5 know the 
Writing. Gives him the "Uter. 


+ Ab. 1 think 1 have Teen this hand before e 
certainly muſt have ſeen. 11 11 before: Toe 


| RR Mal 2 3 read NAT, e | 
g | 
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Ab/. (Reads) «« My foul's idol, my ader'd B.- 
Very tender indeed ! 
Mrs. Mal. Tender ! aye, and prophane too, my 
conſcience ! 

Adſc « ] am exceffieely alarmed at the * | 

« {end me, the mare fo as my new wa? 

Mrs. Mal. That's you, Sir. 
* has univerſally the character of - bring — 

„ gentleman, and a mam honour.” ene Well * 
handſome enough. 

the. Mal. O, the fellow had ſome dakign i in write 
ing ſo 

Abſ. That he had, TI! anſwer for kim, Mam. 

Mrs, Mal. But go on, Sir you'll fee preſently. 

Abſ. © As for the old aweather-beaten ſhe-dragon ali. 
guards e, Who can he mean by that ? | : 
Mrs, Mal, Me, Sir-mme—he means we there — what 
do you think now but go on a little further, 

4bſ. Impudent ſeoundrel “ it Mall go hard but 1 
*-will elude her vigilance, as I am told that 4 Same r iai · 
* culous vanity, which makes her dreſi up her coarſe fen 
* tuires, and deck her dull chat with hard words which -- 
« le don't under Hand., | 

Mrs. Mal. There, Sir! an ack. upon my lan- 
guage! what do you think of that? an aſperhont. 
upon my parts of ſpeech ! was ever ſueh a brute | fave 
if I reprehend any thing in this world, it is the-uſe of 
2 oracular tongue, and à nice derangement of * 

taphs 1 - 

He deſerves to be hang'd avid quartered ! let 
me ſe 5 ſame ridiculous Dan: 262 | 

Mrs. Mal. You need not read it again, Sir. 
A | beg parden, Mam „ does alſo lay her open 

* to the groffe eft deceptrns from flattery and pretended ad- 

Airatian — an impudent caxcomb.! 4* ſo that I have 
* a;ſcheme to ſee you ſhortly with the old Harridan's cans 
« ſent, and even ts make her à go- betaueen itt ous inter- 
% views.” Was ever ſuch aſſurane. 
Mrs. Hal. Did you ever hear any thing Tiks ie 2 
— hell. dude n 8 will ke ?—yez, 8 


W 
KY 


6% THE RIVALS, 


hat ha! he's very likely to enter theſe doors we“! 
try who can plot beſt ! 


wo Ha !. ha! hal a l puppy, ha ! ha ! 6 


ha! Well, but Mrs. Malaprop, as the girl ſeems 
ſo infatuated by this fellow, ſuppoſe you were to wink 


at her correſpoding with him for a little time —let 


her even plot an . Roar with him—then do you 

connive at her -eſcape—while I, juſt in the nick, will 

have the fellow laid by the lwels, and fairly contrive to 

carry her off in his ſtead. 

| Mrs. Mal. Tam delighted with the ſcheme, never 
was any thing better perpetrated ? 

A But, pray, could not I ſee the lady for a few 


minutes now ?—— I ſhould like to try her temper a 


lite le. 

Mrs, Mal. Why 1 don't know—I doubt ſhe is not 
prepared for a firſt viſit of this kind, —— There is a de- 
corum in theſe matters. 

4. O Lord ! the won't mind . ell her 
Beyerley 

Mrs. Mal. Sir! Ne IN 

% Gently, good tongue. $46 | [Af 

Mrs Mal. What did you ſay of Beverley ? 

A. O, I was going to propoſe that you ſhould tell 


her, by way of jeſt, that it was Beverley who was be- 


low—ſhe*d come down faſt enough then—ha ! hal ha! 
M. Mal. Twould be a trick the well deſervec—— 
beſides you know the fellow tells her he'll get my con- 
ſent to ſee her-——ha! ha! — Let bim if he can, I 
ſay again. Lydia, come down here! (calling. 
— He'll make me a go-betwween in their interviews !---» 
ha! ha } ha ! Come down, I ſay, Lydia !—f don't 
wonder at your laughing, ha! ha! ha! his NA 
zs truly ridiculous. 
- Abſ. Tis very ridiculous, upon my ſoul, Ma am, 
ha! hal ha! | 6 
Mrs. Mal. The little huſſy won't hear.——-Well, 
Pl1 go and tell her at once who it is—— ſhe ſhall 
know that Capt. Abſolute is- come to wait on her. 


And 
— 
Þ 2 » - 


— 
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And Til make her | behave as becomes a « young Wo- 
man. 

Abf. As you pleaſe, Ma'am. | 

Mrs. Mal. For the preſent, Captain, 2 ſervant— 
Ah! you've not done laughing, yet, I ſee———elude my 
vigilance | yes, yes, ha ! ha! ha! [Exit, 

Abſ. Ha! ha! ha ! one would think now that 1 
might throw off all diſguiſe at once, and ſeize my 
prize with ſecurity——but ſuch is Lydia's caprice, 
that to undeceive were probably to loſe her.— III ſee 
whether ſhe knows me. 


[Walks afide, and ſeems engaged in looking at the 
; pidtures, 


—_— 


Enter Lydia 


Lyd. What a ſcene am I now to go thro' ! ſurely no. 
thing can be more dreadful than to be obliged to liſ- 
ten to the loathſome addreſſes of a ſtranger to one's 
heart. —T have heard of girls perſecuted as I am, 
Who have appealed in behalf of their favoured lover 
to the generoſity of his rival: ſuppoſe I were to try it 
—there ſtands the hated rival an officer too ! but 
O how unlike my Beverley !—— 1 wonder he don't 
begin truly he ſeems a very negligent wooer P— 
quite at his eaſe, upon * word! ! PM ſpeak firſt 
Mr.. Abſolute. 4 


Abſ. Madam. N He, g -1 


Id. O Heav'ns! my! 

Abſ. Huſh !—huſh, my life ! 
ſurpriſed ! 

Lyd. I am fo aſtoniſhed ! and 10 terrified ! and ſo 
overjoy'd !——for Heaven's ſake ! how came you 
here. 

A/. Briefly —I have deceived your Aunt— I was 
ue that my new rival was to viſit here this even- 

g. and contriving to have him kept away, have paſſed 5 
mp Leif on her for Ga pt. Abſolute, | 

Hd. O, harming. And ſhe really; takes you. for 
young Abſolut ? 

” bf, 


—ſoftly ! be not, 


world affords no ſmile to me- hut here 


/ 
| 
| 
| 


= 


— 
= 
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Ab. O, ſhe's convinced of it. 


ad Ha f ha ! ha! I can't forbear laughing to think 
how her ſagacity is over-reached! _ 


Ab. But we trifle with our precious moments 
ſuch another opportunity may not occur — then let 


me naw conjure my kind, my condeſcending angel, to 
fix the time when I may reſcue her from undeſerved 


_ perſecution, and with a licenſed warmth plead formy 


reward. - 


ae. Will you then, Beverley, conſent to forfeit that 


portion of my paltry wealth ?—that burthen on the 
Loy Deke | ; 


A 
———Þring no portion to me but thy Jove——*rwill be 


- generous in you, Lydia——for well you know, it is 
the only dower your poor Beverley can repay. 


Lyd. How perſuaſive are his words how charming 
will poverty be with him! WED be | | 

bo. Ah my ſoul, what a life will we then live? 
Love ſhall be our idol and ſupport ! we will worſhip 
him with a monaſtic ſtrictneſs; abjuring all worldly 
toys, to center every thought and action there.—— 


Proud of calamity, we will enjay the wreck of wealth ; 


while the ſurrounding gloom of adverſuy ſhall make 


the flame of our pure love ſhow daubly bright. 


By Heav'ns! I would fling all goods of fortune from 


me with a prodigal band to enjoy the ſcene where 


I might claſp my Lydia to my.boſom, and ſay, the 


. [ Embracing fer. 

If ſhe holds out now the devil is in it! 1 (aide. 

. Lyd. Now could I fly with him to the Antipodes! 
but my perſecution is not yet come to a criſis. 
; Enter Mrs, Malaprop, liflening. 


1 Mrs. Mal. Vim impatient to know how the Jittle 


_ huzzy deports-berfelf. | | aue. 
80 penfive, . Lydia ! —is then your warmth 


bated? 3 
* "Mrs, Mal. Warmth abated ! —ſo l ſhe has been in 
a I ſuppoſe. VIDS ts 
Ld." No—nor ever can while I have life, 


jd — 


. O come to me rich only thus in lovelineſs 


1 


Mre. | 


"4 
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© Mrs, Mal. An ill-tempered little devil be ll 

be in a paſſion all her life will ſhe ? 

loyd. Think not the idle threats of my ridiculous 

aunt can ever have any weight with me. | 

Mrs. Mal. Very dutiful upon my word ! | 

HA. Let her 5 be Capt. Abſolute, but | Berefe 
is mine. 
Mrs Mal. I am aſtoniſhed at her aflurance — 
his face——this to his face. 

Abſ. Then let me thus enforce my ſuit. [Aneeling. 

Mrs. Mal. Aye — poor young man I - down on 
bis knees entreating for pit J can contain no 
longer. Why, huzzy ! on —1 have over- 
heard you. a 

. O conſound ber vigilance! [ afrae, 

Mrs. Mal. Capt. Abſoſute I know not how to 
5 e for her ſhocking rudeneſs, 


A. S0--=—all's ſafe, I find. [afide. 
I have hopes, Madam, that time will bring the young 
lady 


Mrs. Mal. O, there's kia: be hoped for from 
= ! ſhe's as head- ſtrong as an allegory on the banks of 

ile. 

yd. Nay, Madam, what do you charge me with 
bor? 

Mere. Mal. Whe, coe voblubieg bel lin 
your tell this gentleman de Mis face that you od anos 
ther better ere you 1 N never would be 
ba? 11 
L yd. No. Aten, J 0d 58, N t | 
Mrs. Mal. Good Heav'ns l what' afſurance rebels 
Lydia, Lydia, you ought to know that lying dent 
become a young Woman — Didn't you boaſt that Be- 
verley——that ſtroller Beverley, FOR your heart? | 
—— Tell me that, I fay,” 7 
 -Lyd. is ttue, Ma'am, and Ane bot Beverley 

Mrs, Mal. Hold; ö Aſforanee you ſhall | 
not be To rude. © " | 

Abſ. Nay, Rage Mrs. Malaprop don't ſtop the 
young da he's very welcome to = 
| . 


TH. 
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thus it does not hurt me in the leaſt, 1 ene * 


ou, 
K Are. Mal. You are too good, Captains ami- | 


_ ably patient——but come with me, Miſs-----Jet us ſee 
** again ſoon, Ry ͤ—— remember what we 

ve fixed. r 59 
4. 1 ſhall, Ma'am | 


urs. Mal. Come, {ike a graceful. leave of the gen- 

tleman. 

Lyd. May every bleſſing wait on my Beverley, my 

lov'd Bey 

_ Mrs. Mal. Huzzy ! Pl! choak the word in your 
throat come along, come along. 

[Exeunt ſewerally. 

[Beverley ki ing his hand to Lydia Mrs. 


Malaprop Hopping her from ſpeaking. 
SCE N E V. N. 


Acres and David. 


Acres as jut dreſ#d. 


> has, Indeed, David--do you think I become it ſo.2 
Da. You are quite another creature, believe me 
Maſter, by the Maſs! an' we've any luck we ſhall ſee 
the Devon monkeyrony in the print-ſhops in Bath 1, 
Acres. Dreſs does make a difference, David. 
Dav. *Tis all in all, 1 think difference why 
an' vou were now to go to Clod-Hall, lam certain 
the old lady wouldn't know you: Maſter Butler 
wouldn't believe his own eyes, and Mrs, Pickle would 
cry, “ Lard preſarve me!“ our dairy-maid would 
come giggling to the door, and 1 warrant Dolly Teſ- 
ter, your Honour's favourite; would bluſh like my 
waiſtcoat, — Oons! II hold a gallon, there an't a 
dog in the houſe but would bark, and I queſtion wher 


- - ther Pfillu would wag a hair of her tail ! 


Acre. Aye, Davis, there's *. like poli 
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Dav. So I ſays of your Honour's boots; but the 
boy never heeds me! | 

Acres. But David, has Mr. De-la-Grace been here ? 
I muſt rub up my balancing and chaſing, and bore- 
me... -* | N 

Dav. Il call again, Sir. 7 
Acres. Do——and ſee if there are any letters for 
me at the poſt- office, | | 
Da. Iwill zy the Maſs, I can't help look- 
ing at your head !——if I hadn't been at the cooking, 
1 wiſh I may die if 1 ſhould havę known the diſh again 
myſelf! [Exit.. 

[Acres comes forward practiſing a dancing flep. 

Acres. Sing, flide——coupee——Confound the firft 
inventers of cotillons ! ſay I-——they are as bad as al- 
gebra to us country gentlemen—lI can walk a Minuet 
eaſy enough when Jam forced !—and I have been ac- 
counted a good ſtick in a Country.dance——Odd's 
jiggs and tabors !-——I never valued your croſs-over 
two couple—figure in—right and left—and 'd foot it 
with e'er a captain in the county ! = but theſe 
outlandiſh heathen. Allemandes and Cotillons are quite 
beyond me ! I ſhall never proſper at em, that's 


ſure—mine are true-born Engliſh leg — they dont 


underſtand their curſt French lingo! — their Pas 
this, and Pas that, and Pas t'other . d— me, 
my feet don't like to be called Paws! no, tis certain 
I have moſt Antigallican Toes ! 


Enter ſervant. 


2 Here is Sir Lucius O Trigger to wait on you, 
. | 
Acres, Shew him in. 


Enter Sir Lucius. 


Sir Luc, Mr. Acres, I am delighted to embrace you. 
Acres. My dear Sir Lucius, I kiſs your hands, | 
Sir Luc, Pray, my friend, what has brought you ſo 
ſuddenly to Bath? | Wm <td 
Acres. Faith! I have followed Cupid's Jack-a- 
Lanthern, and find myſelf in a quagmire at laſt.— 
In 


/ 


* 
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In ſhort, I Have been very ill uſed, Sir Lacius. — 
don't choaſe to mention names, but look on me as on 
a very ill- uſed gentleman. 

Sir Luc. Pray, what is the caſe ?—T aſk no names. 
Acres. Mark me, Sir Lucius, I falls as deep as need 
be in love with a young lady ——her friends take 
my part follow her to Bath——ſend word of 
my arrival ; and receive anſwer, that the lady is to be 
otherwiſe diſpoſed of. ——This, Sir Lucius, I call. 
being ill-uſed. 

Sir Tub. Very ill, upon my conſcience—— Pray, can- 
you. divine the cauſe of, it. | 

Acres, Why, there's the matter: - the has another 

„ one Beverley, who, I am told is now in Bath, 

: OW flanders and lies ! he muſt be at the bottom 

It, 

Sir Luc. A rival in the caſe, is there u you 
think he has ſupplanted you unfairly. 

Acres. Unfairly !—to be fure he has, —He never 
could have done it fairly. 

Sir Tuc. Then ſure you know, what is to be done! 

Acres. Not I, upon my ſoul!! | 

I Luc. We wear no ſwords here, but you under- 
ſtand me. 5 N 

Acrer. What ! fight him 

Sir Luc, Aye, to be ſure: what can I mean elſe ? 
| Heres, But he has given me no provocation, 

Sir Luc, Now, | think he has given you the great- 
eſt provocation in the world. Can a man 
commit a more heinqus offence againſt another than 
to fall in love with the fame woman > O, by my 
_ it is the moſt unpardonable breach of friend- 

ip! 

Acres. Breach of friend ſhis ! Aye, aye; but | have 
no acquaintance with this man. I never ſaw him in 


life. 
Sir Lac. "That's no argument at all-—he bas the leſs 
Tight then to t ke fuch a fiberty. . 


Acres. *Gad that's true—] grow full of ; anger, dir 
JM —1 fire OO ds ſites and hates 1 
1 oe : 


* * 
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I find a man may have a deal of valour in him, and not 
know it ! But couldn't I contrive to have a little right 
of my ſide ? | . 

Sir Luc. What the dl ſignifies right, when yours 
honour is concerned? Do you think Achilles, or my lit- 
tle Alexander the Great ever enquired where the right 
lay? No, by my ſoul, they drew their broad ſwords, 
and left the lazy ſons of peace to- ſettle the juſtice of 
It. | | N. | — 

Acres. Your words are a grenadier's mareh to my 
heart ! I believe courage muſt be catching !———— 
L certainly do feel a kind of valour riſing as it were 
| a kind of courage, as I may fay——Odds. 
flints, pans, and triggers I I'll challenge him directly. 
Sir Tuc. Ah, my little friend l if we had Blunger- 
Bus- Hall here could ſhew you a range of anceſ- 
try, in the O' Trigger line, that would furmih- the new 
room; every one of whom had killed his man 


For though the manſion-houſe and dirty acres have 


ſlipt through my fingers, I thank God our Honour, 
and the family pictures, are as freſh as ever. 285 
Acres. O Sir Lucius 1 1 have had anceſtors too 
every man of em colonel or captain in the milivie F 
Odds balls and barrels+ fay no more 
I'm Brac'd for it. my nerves are become catgut 
my finews wire and my heart Pinehbeck ! The thun- 
der of your words has ſoured the milk of human kind- 
neſs in my breaſt Z- ds! as the men In the 
play ſays, „I could do ſuch deeds !” | : 
Sir Luc. Come, come, there muſt be no paſſion: at all 
in the caſe theſe things ſhould always de done 
civilly. 1 J | £4 
Acres. I muſt be in à paſſion, Sir Lneius tk 
muſt be in a rage Dear Sir Lucius let me be in 
a rage, if you love me,—— Come, here's pen and 
paper. | (Sits: doqun lo curite. 
I would the ink were red! —ladite, I ſay, in- 
dite! How ſhall I begin? Odds bullets and blades } + 
'I write a good bold hand, however, 
Sir Luc. Pray compoſe yourſelf, 


Acres, 


— 
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Acres. Come——now ſhall I begin with an oath ? 
Do, Sir Lucius, let me begin with a damme. 
Sir Luc. Pho! pho! do the thing defently and like a 
Chriſtian —Begin now, — . $ir 3h 

Acres. That's too civil by half. 


Sin Luc. To prevent the confuſion that might ariſe.” 
Acres, Well — Pa 
Sir Luc. From our both addreſſiing the ſame lady.” 
| * Aye there's the reaſon —“ ſame lady 

E11 . . f g 0 
Sir Luc. 1 all enpect the honour of your company.” — 
Acres. Zounds !—— Pm not aſkiog him to dinner. 
Sir Luc, Pray be eaſy. hy . 
» Acres, Well then, honour of your company.” 
Sir Luc, To ſettle our pretenſions.” 
Acres. Well. | 
Sir Luc. Let me ſee, aye, King's Mead fields will do. 
2 U King's Mead. fields.” 


* 
* 
* 


| Heres, So that's done——— Welt, Tl fold it up 
preſently ; my on creſt——a hand and dagger ſhall 
be the ſeal. dT ID. | 


Sir Luc. You ſee now this little explanation will put 
a ſtopat.once to all confuſion or miſunderſtanding that 
might ariſe between you, 


Acres. Aye, we fight to prevent any miſunderſtand- 


Sir Luce. Now, I'Il leave you to fix your own time. 

take my advice, and you'll decide it this even- 
ing if you can; then let the worſt come of it, cwill be 
your mind to morrow. 8 


| 


Acres. Very true. | 


Sir Luc. So I ſhall ſee nothing more of you, unlefs 
it be by letter, till the evening. I would do 
myſelf the honour to carry your meſſage ; but, to tell 
you a ſecret, I believe I ſhall have juſt ſuch another 
affair on my own hands. There is a gay captain here, 
Who put a jeſt on me lately, at the expence of my 

country, and I only want to fall in with the gentleman, 
do call him out. | i High 


es: Acres. 
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Acres. By my valour, I ſhould like to ſee you fight 
Hrſt! Odds life! I ſhould like to ſee you kill him, if 
it was only to get a little leſſn. 

Sir Luc. I ſhall be very proud of inſtructing you.— 


Well for the preſent but remember now, when 


you meet your antagoniſt, do every thing in a mild 
and agreeable manner. Let your courage be 


as keen, but at the ſame time as poliſhed as your 
ſword. ee N 


1 er W 
SCENE I. 

Acres Lodgings, 

Acres and David. * 


: as bs by the Maſs, Sir! I would do no 

ſuch thing—ne'er a Sir Lucius O'Trig- 

| ger in the kingdom ſhould make me fight when I 

wa'n't ſo minded. Oons ! what will the old lady ſay, 
when the hears o't ! 

Acres. Ah! David, if you had heard Sir Lucius ! 

——- Oads ſparks and flames! he would have rous'd 


ur valour, 


"David. Not he, indeed. I hates ſuch blood - hirſty = 


cormorants. Look'ee, Maſter, if you'd wanted a bout 
at boxing, quarter-ſtaff, or ſhort-ſtaff, I ſhould never 


be the man to bid you cry off: but for your curſt ſharps 
and ſnaps, I never knew any good come of em 


Acres. But my honour, David, my honour ! I muſt 
be very carenul of my honofr. 


David. Aye, by the Maſs! and I would be very 
careful of it; and 1 think in return my Honour could 
not do leſs chan 0 be very careful of me. 


Aces, Odds blades! David, no gentleman will ever 
riſk the loſs of is honour 


David. 


— owes 


——— ——̊— — oe —__— ”P —— — * 
- 
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* ee it would be bit civil in Henne 


never to tiſk the loſs of the gentleman. Lookee, 
Maſter, this honour ſee ms to me to be marvellous falſe 
friend ; aye, truly, a very courtier-like ſervant, —— 
Put the cafe, 1 was a gentleman (which, thank God, 


0 one can ſay of me); well—tmy honour makes, me 


quarrel with another gentleman of my acquaintance. 
So —we fight. (Pleaſant enough that) Boh | Ag | 
All him the more's my luck.) Now, pray who 
gets the profit of it ?=Why, my But put 

the caſe that he kills me by the Maſs! 1 go to 


the worms, and my honour whips over to my enemy! 


Acres, No, David—in that caſe ——Qdds crown 


and laurels I your honour follows you to the grave. 


David. Now, that's juſt the place where J could 
make a ſhift to do without it. 

Acres, Z——ds, David! you're a coward ! It 
don't become my valour to liſten to you —— What, 


Thall I diſgrace my anceſtors Think of that, David 


think what it would be to diſgrace my anceſtor-! 


David. Under favour, the ſureſt way of not diſgrac- 
1 ing hen, is 10 keepas long as you can K of their 
th 


'e now, maſter, to go to in ſuch 
Ne winh! an ounce of lead in your brain 
I ſhould think might as well be let alone Our an- 


. + ceſtors are very-goot kind of folks; but they are the 


laſt people I ſhould (chooſe to have a viſting acquaint- 
ance with. | 

Acres. But David, dos you dot't think there is 
ſuch very, very, very great danger, hey j—— 
Odds life ! people often e withoute | any miſchief 


done! 


David. By the Ma, I think tis ten to one aga alaſt 


Fau !——Qons ! here to meet Tome lion-headed el. 


low, I warrant, with his d——n'd double barte lid 


Swords, and cut and thtaſt piſtols! Lord blefs us! it 


makes me (tremble to think6't 1 << Phoſe be uch 


deſperate bloody - minded wenpohs! Well, 1 never 
could abide ans RT der Sat fancy 


em! — 


— 


raven 
. 9 .* 
” 
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dem ſuppoſe there a'n't ſo mercileſs a beaſt in che 


world as your loaded piſtol ! 1 5 
Acres, Z — ds l T wont be afraid ads fre = 
fury! you ſhan't make me afraid. Here is the chal- 
lenge, and I have ſent for my dear friend Jack Abſolute 
to carry it for me. | Bi 
Dawid. Aye, Pthe name of miſchief let kim be the 
meſſenger, —-For my part I wouldn't lend a hand to 
it for the beſt hole in your table. By the Mas ! it 
don't look like anather letter It is, as I may fay, à de- 
ſigning and malicious-looking letter !——ind 1 warrant 
{ſmells of gun-powder like a ſoldier's pouch !—Qons! 
1 would fwear it mayn't go off! | | 
Acres. , Ont, you poltroon ! ——you  ha%n't the valour 
of a grals- hopper. 1 
David. Well, I ſay no more — twill be ſad news, to 
be ſure, at Clod-Hall !—but 1 ha? done.. — How 
Phyllis will how] when fhe hears of it! Aye, poor 
bitch, the little thinks what ſhooting her Maſter's go- 
ing after !—And I warrant old Crop, who has carried 
your -honour, field and road, theſe ten years, will curſe 
the hour he was born. [Whimpering.] 
Acres. It won't do, David am determined to fight 


—ſo get along, you Coward, while Pm in the mind. 


Serv, Captain Abſolute, Sir. * gh 

Acres. Ol ſhew him up. IE Servant. 

David. Well, Heaven ſend we all be alive this time 
to-morrow. a 


Acres. What's that Don't provoke me, David ! 


David, Good bye, Maſter. _ (Whimpering.) 
Acres. Get along, you cowardly, daſtardly, croaking 
| . wy [Exit David. 


- Enter Abſolute, 


. What's the matter, Bob? | 


hw. 
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* A vile, ſheep-hearted blockhead If! 
ton the valour of St. a and the 88 to 
, But what did you want with me, Bob ? 

Aeres. OI— Th ere .- gives him the challenge.) ) 
A. * To Enfign Beverley.” 80——what's going 
on now! | 9 * 
Well, what's this? 4. | 
3 Acres. A challenge! 2 
A. Indeed Why, you * fight him; will 


N you, Bob? 
Acres Egad but 1 will, Jack. Sir Lucius has 


wrought me to it. He has lefe me full of rage 
and I'II fight this evening, that ſo much good 2 
mayn't be waſted. ; 
Alſ. But what have I to do with this ? i 
Acres. Why, as I think you know ſomething of this 
fellow, I want you to find him out for me, and give him 
this mortal defiance. _ | 
HB. Well, give it to me, and truſt me he gets it. 
Acres, Thank you my dear friend, my dear Jack ; 
but it is giving you a great deal of trouble. 
Abſ. Not in the leaſt— I beg you won't 1 it. 


No trouble in the world, I affure you. 
Acres. You are very kind. What it is to have a 


friend Lou couldn't be my ſecond could _ 
Jack? 

Ab/. Why no, Bob-——not in t/is affair—it would 
not be quite ſo proper. 
Acres Well then I muſt fix on my friend! Sir Lucius. 
I ſhall have your good wiſhes, however, Jack. 

AJ. Whenever he meets you, believe me. 

Enter Servant, | N | 4 


68) 


Serv. Sit bi A 00 Abſolue is bode: inquiringfor 

the Captain. 
ABſ. I'll come inſlantly. Well, my little hero, 
(Going) 


ſucceſs attend you. 
; Acres. Stay ſtay, lack If Beverley ſhould 


aſk yon what kind of a man your friend Acres R. 


— 4 
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do, tell bim I am a devil of a fellow—bill vou, 
Jack/? 49 
- #6. To be, fare I ſhall 

determined. dog—hey, Bob! 
Acre. Aye, d do and if that frightens bia, 

*egad perhaps he/ mayn't come. 80 tell him I ge- 
nerally kill a man a ed will you Jack ??: 

A. I will, Lill; vI 77977 are call'd: in the 
country F rehting Bob In 

Acres. Right, right—'tis all to prevent miſchief; ; 
for I don't want to * his lis if : Cleae 105 ho- 
nour. a 

-Abſ. No 1 very kind of ok. n | 

Acres. Why, you don't withme to kill him—ds 
you, Jack? 

Abſ. No, upon my ' Foul, I do not. But A, devil of 
a fellow, bey! ? (Gaing) 
\, Acres. | True, bag bet "flag —ftav," Jack 
may add that you never ſaw me in ſuch a rage be- 
fore—a moſt devouring rage! | 
+ Abſ. I will, I will, © 4 

Acres. Remember, 1 dererjuand tg 


mT "eu 7 20 Fighting Bb 7" .: 


l = 


vu ſay * are a 


$CENT Wh 


8 Mrs. Mala prop's Lodgings, * 5 
2 Mrs. Malaprop and Lydia. 

Mrs, Mal. Why, thou e one — tell me 
what you can object to Kim ? Lsn't he à hand- 
ſome man ?—tell me that —A gener! man 7 a 
pretty figure ofa man; 
yd. She little thinks whom ſhe is refit! (. 
$i is Beverley, Ma'am. 

Mrs. Mal. Ne capariſons, Miſs, if you" pleaſe 1 
— Capariſons don't become a young  woman—No' 


Captain Abſolute is indeed a fine gentleman. © © © 
+24. Aye, the Caprain Abſolute v have ſeen. 
OD. [Hide 


0 
iS — 


1 . 
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Mrs, Mal, Then he's o well bred - full of 
n and adulation !-—and has ſo much to ſay for 


nomy ſo grammatical Alen bis preſence 


E fo able! 1—1 proteſt, when I ſaw him, I "thought | 


of what Hamlet As in the Play —“ Heſperian 


4 curl — the front of Fob himſelf l—an eye, like 


, Marci to threaten at command 1 Station, 
< like Harry Mercury, new. Something about 
. rene 8 bill however, the fimilitude ſtruck 


me directly. 

d How enraged ſhe'll be preſently when ſhe 
Aue ber miſtake. Lale. 
Duer Seewat. 


4 A dae Bir Anthony, asd Captain 8 


5 


Ma'am. | 
Mrs. Mal. Shew them up here. [Exit Serv. 


Who, Lydia, 1 inßſt on your behaving as becomes 
2 young woman.—Shew your oh breeding at leeft, 
though you have 2 4 your duty 
| 2 Madam, I have told you my reſgluion . 
not only give him no ien n but | 
won't even ſpeak to, or look at him. 
HFling, herſelf into a chair, with her Face from the door. 
Enter Sir Anthony and Abſolute. 

Sir Anth. Here we are, Mrs. Malaprop; come 
to mitigate - the frowns of unrelent ing beauty an 
_ difficully enough 1 bad to bring this ſellow.— l 

hy know whai's the matter ; ; but if 1 badn't beld 
him by force, he'd have given me the ſlip. 

Mrs. Mal. you have infinite trouble, Sir Anhbo- 
ny, in the affair —1 am aſhamed for the cauſe. 
Lydia, dia, riſe I beſeech jou pay your re- 
ſp: 85 1 7 Afede 10 her. 

har. Anth. I ho Madam, that Miſs. Languiſh 
has refledted an boys worth of this gentleman, and 


the regard due to ber Aunt's choice, and my. alli- 


| ance —Now, Jack, ſpeak to her! Al to him. 
5 "What the d—!I ſhall 1 do Ad.] Tou 
fee, ir, the won't even look 4 whilft you are 
| 2 nere 


language | too 1—His 
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here.—I knew the monlda't.—— told you ſo—let 
me intreat you, Sir, to leave us together { 
[Abſolute /erws to expaſtulate with his Father, 

Lyd. (Afide.) I wander 1 ha'n'r heard my Aunt 
exclaim yet f ſure. ſhe can't have look d ar. bim . 

—perhapsy their regimentals are Alike. 0 the EY 
fmething bl ind, 

Sir Aut. | ſay, Sir I wont ftir a foot vet, 77 
Mrs, Mal. I am ſorry to ſay, Sir Anthony, that. 
my affluence ' ayer my Niece: is very {mall —Turn 

round, Lydia, I bluſh for you. 

S& Ant. May I not flatter myſelf that - Miſs 
Languiſh will aſſign what cauſe of diſlike ſhe can 
have to my ſon— Why don't you begin, jack _ 2 
Speak, you puppy—ſpeak ! [Ade to Ai. 

Mrs. Mal. It is impoſſible, Sir ee ſhe enn 
have any. Sbe will not fey. ſhe has. — 
Anſwer huſſy why don'c you anſwer ! 

LA to her. 


Sir Au. Then madam, I truſt chat childiſn 
and haſty predilection will be no bar to Jack's hap- 
pineſi.—Z—ds! firrab ! why —— him. 

to ' 

Lyd. (afede) I think my lover ſeems as little in- 
clined to converſation as myſelf. ——How ſtrangely 
blind my Aunt is! _ 

A ' Hem! hem !—Madam—bem' ! (Abſolute) 
attempts to ſpeak, then turns to Sir Anmhbony)—Faith ! 
Sir, | am fo confounded — —and ſo—fo—confuſed— 
I told · you I ſhould be ſo, Sir. knew it— I he —tbe 
22 e entirely iakes * ν oiFience 

mind. 

Sir Ant. But it don't. take away your voice, fool, 
does it Go up and ſpeak to her direQly ! Tun: 
[Abſ. makes figns to Mes. Mal. t leave them together. 

| Mrs. Mal. Sir Anthony, ſhall we leave 8 


gather ?— Ah J you ſtubborn, ue vixen | 
[Afide to ben. 


Sir Ant. Not yet, Ma'am, not yet !——what the 
dl — at? unlock your jaws, ſirrah, or 
[Afide to him 
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aal e 'TAbſolute dee near Lydia. | 
Abſ._ Now Heav'n ſend the may be too ſullen ts 
Hoo oda 1k. moſt bite my voice — ( Afide )— 
. {Speaks'in à low hoarſe lone. 
Wil not Miſc Languith lend an ear to the mild ac- 
cents of true love Will aot˖„ AN 
| Sir Ant. What the d—1 ails the fellow ? 
| Why dont you ſpeak our ?—nor. Rand cronking ke 
A2 frog in a quisſeß. 
4 A. Thelakhsexteſs of my awe, and my—my— 
. my modeſty, quite choak me. | 
dr. Ant. Ah! your mudefly aga ain 1— L'II tell — | 
What, jack; if you don't We out directly, and 
glibly too, I ſhall be in ſuch a rage !—Mrs. Malaprop, 
1-with the lady would. 1 us witty ſowerhing more 
han a ide _—_— 
. [Mrs Moteprop "Ie to chide Lydia 
oof. 80 wall will our I ſee! | 
| | [Goes up to 1 Boas 6 fo fl. 
Be not ſurprized, my Lydia, ſuppreſs all ſurpriſe at 
preſenr,- 
Lyd. (ofide) Heav'ns 1 tis ea voice! — 
Sure he can't have impoſed on Sir Anthony too !— 
{Looks round my degrees, then ftarts up. 
* this bn my Beverley * can this de ?—wy 
Beverley Bane 3 N | 
I "ab! Walkyer 09! 1157” . 
FSi Ant. Beverley{—the deen reer What 
can the girl mean 7 This is my ſon Jack Abſolute. 
"Mrs. Mal. For ſhame; huſſey! for ſhame —your 
head runs ſo on that fellow that you have him always 
in your eyes !—Beg Captain Abſolute's pardon. direct iy. 
Hd. I ſee no Captain Abſolute, but my Jod Bever- 
evi 
FS Ant. "751 the girls mad !—her brait's turn 4 
by reading? 
g Mrs. Mal. O' my eeienee 15 W 1 
hat do you mean by Beverley, huſſey ?—You ſaw 
_ -Captain Abſolute before to =y 5 un he! 2 8 


4 Kuſbind that ſhall be. 1 4 
od. 


— 


Lyd. With all my foul, Matan—when I reſuſe 


my Beverley 
Sir Ant. O ſhe's as mad as Bedlam [—or has this | 
fellow been playing us a rogue's trick? Come here, 
firrah ! who the d— ] are you ? | | 
Mb. Faith, Sir, I am not quite clear myſelf,; but 
T'll endeavour to recollect. 
Sir Ant. Are you my ſon, or not 7 —anſwer. for 
your mother, you dog, if you won't for me. 

Mrs. Mal. Aye, Sir, who are vou O'merey ! 1 

begin to ſuſpect! / 
45%. Ye powers of Impudence befriend” me a af) 
Sir, Anthony, moſt. aſſuredly | am your wife's fon ; 
and that I ſincerely believes myſelf to be us alſa, 
my duty has always ſliewn — Ms. Malaprop, 1 
am your molt reſpectful admirer—and ſhalf be 
proud to add affetionate nephew I need rot tell my 
Lydia, that ſhe fees her fauhful Beverley, who, Leo 
ing the ſingular gene roſity of ber temper, aſſym'd that 
name, and a ſtation which has proved a teſt of the mo 
difiatereſted lore, which, he now N to N in 
a more elevated character. 


Id. So there will be no * afier alt "2 
e ee 
Sir Ant. Upon my ſou), Jack, thou art a very im- 
pudent fellow. ! to do you juſtice, I think A. never law | 
a piece of more conſuinmate aſſurance. 
I O, vou flarter me, 5 camnpliment tis 
my 154% you know, n mathe that, has 27 — | 
W ĩ y. * = 
Sir Ant. Well, 1 am ah you w'e not the dull, 
infenfible - varlet you pretended to however 
I'm glad you” have made à fool of Te father, you 
dog am———So this. was your penitence,” your 
duty, and obedience !—] thought it was dd ſud- 
den !—You never heard their names before; not you |! 
That, the Languifhes of Worcefter/fire, hey L—if you 
could pleaſe me in the affair, ta all you; defired—= 
Ah ! you difſembling villain !—What ! (painting to 
Lydia) e ſquints, don't fhe ?P—a little red hair'd 
girl hey ?—Why, 5 hy poeritical young raſcal, 
—1 wonder- 


— 


8 5 Ma lap 
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A wondet you n aſharned to hold up your bead. 
As. Tis with 3 , Sir, I am confus'd—very 
much confus'd, as for perceive. 


. Mal. © Lud Bir Anthony I—a new light 
dreaks in upon me [---hey I how! what! Captain, 
"did 5% Write the Letters then ?--- What! - I am to 
thank you for the elegant compilation of an an old wwed- 
ther beaten Fhe-dragon'--- hey ?- O mercy !---was it 
Vd that reflected on my parts of ſpeech ? 

Dear fir ! niy modeſty will be overpower'd at 
8 2 yon don't aſſiſt me.— I ſhall certainly not be able 

it. 

© Sir Ant. Come, come, Mrs. Malaprop, we muft 
forget and ſorg ive- odds life matters have taken ſo cle- 
ver a turn all ef a ſudden, that I could find in my heart, 
to be ſo * bumour'd ! and fo gallant —hey ! Mrs, 


Wn Mal. Well, Sir Anthony,  Gince you defire it, 
we will not anticipate the paſt ;---fo mind, young people 
Dur retroſpection will now be all to the ſuture, 

r Aft.” Come, we muſt leave them together ] Mrs. 
Malaprop, they long to fly into each other's arms, I war- 
rant Jack is vt the che as 1 ſaid, hey P—and the 
eye, you dog !---and the lip---bey ? Come Mrs. Ma la- 
prop, we'll not diſturb their tenderneſi their is the 
nia of life for Happineſs 1 Tu, the ſenſom mai 
for joy'—(ſings)---hey l odds liſe | Pin in fuch ſpirits, 
Lat know what I couldn't do !--Permir me Ma am 

it fn to Mrs. Mal.) (h,) Tel-de-rol! 
250 | ſhould like a little 2 . 
* de- cof T' TExit finging, and perry, Whey 


* fits ſullenly in her chair. 


| ha e 1 thou uch be 
a n has fone d | 
- 
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Lydia, now that we are 2s happy in our friends core 
ſent, as in ou mlitual VotS—oo— 

4 Friends conſent, indeed! (peevi/Mly) | 

Abſ. Come, com, we maſt hy aſide ſome of our 

romance little rah and comfort may beendurtd | 
aſter all. And for your fortune, the lawyers ſhall make 
ſuch ſertſements a ——— ; 

d. Lawyers I | hate fazuyers ! 

II Nay then, we will not wait for their lingering 
ſorme, bur inſtantly procure the licence, and 

Lyd. The Herne! nn 
* Abs. O my Lose be not is , eee, lere 
"a Phew! !—what ſignifies kneeling, when you 
know I muff have you ? 

Af (riſing) Nay, Madam, there ſhall be no con- 
raine upon your inclinations, I promiſe you.—If1 have 
loſt your Ar- refign the n I muſt try 
what a lie ſpirit will 40. [Hd.] 

Hul. (rifing) Then, Sir, let ons nN inter- 
eſt you bad there was acquired by a mean, vamanly in- 
poſition, and deferves the puniſhment of fraud. What, 
you have been treating me like a child !.--humouring my 
romance ! and laughing, I ſuppoſe at your ſucceſs ! 

= You wrong me, Lydia, Ju wrong: .. 

hear — — 
So, while I fondly imagined we were 
my relations, and flatter d myſelf that I ſhould out wit 


and incenſe tbem 21—-bebeld f my hopes are to be 


craſhed at once, by my Aunt's confent and en 
-—and 1 am myſelf, the only dupe at delt! . 
[Walking about in a Jet. 
Asſ. Nay; but hear me 
17 No, Sir, you could not think that fuch palery 
 artifices could pleaſe me, when the maſk was thrown 
off,---Bur I ſuppoſe finee your tricks have made you ſe- 
eure of my fortzne, you are liule folicitous about my 
 affeHtions,-- Hut here, Sir, here is the picture Heverle y 
picture ! (taking a ny bofom) which 1 
have worn, night and day, in of threats and en- 
treaties 


+» 8 — 
* 
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breazies J. There, Sir, (/lings it 10 him) and be aſſur- 
ed I throw the original from my heart aseafily! ) 
Ab. Nay, nav, Ma'am, we will not differ as to 


* 


that.>-Here; {taking out 4 pifure)- here is Mifs Lydia 


Languiſh. What a difference —aye, there is 
the heav'nly Woti ſmile, that firſt gave ſoul and fpi- 
rit to my hopes thoſe are the lips which ſealed 
« vow, as yet ſcarce dry in Cupid's calendar !--- 
and - there the half-reſeniful bluſh that wwould bave 


check d the ardouf of my thanks Well, all that's paſt 
all over indeed There. —Madam—in beauly, that 
eopy is not equal io you, but in my, mind it's merit 


over the original, in being ſtill the ſame, is ſuch—— 


| that——L cannot find in *. * to r with, it 


[Puts it up again. 
Ad. (Softening) Tis your own. doing. Sir —1 
0 ſuppoſe you are prefectly ſatisfied. 
O, moſt certainly ſure now this is much ba! 
rer than being i in love |—ha ! ha ha! there's ſome 
ſpirit in i. {— What ſignifies breaking ſome ſcore: of 


- folemn promiſes, half an hundred vows, under one's. 


band, with the marks of a dozen or two angels to wit-, 
neſs a ll. that of no conſequence you k). — T'o be 
ſure people will ſay that Miſs did'nt know her own 
mind — but never mind that: —or perhaps they may 
be ill · natured enough to hint, that the gentleman. grew 


tired of the lady and forſook der — but don't let (hat 


fret you. 
bad ;There's no bearing his 77 4 Fey 4 
7 Ius into tears, 
OM Mrs, Malaprop and Sir Arzhony. 
Mrs, Mal. (Entering) Come, we mt 82 
your billing and cooing a while. 


. wilgd. This is ⁊borſe than your: 9 * deeeit, 


you baſe ing grate bet Sling. 6 
Ji, — What the devil's che matter now 


Z- ds! Mes. Malaprop, this is the od A billing and 


coin I ever heard !- but what : deuce 1 1s the a ; 


ing of I? ——1'aquie atonilh'd ! | 
A lune. --- 4 lk Hy 4 
©2ha * 1 f - Mrs. 1 


— 


— 
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Wrs. Mal. O mercy ! — Fm quite analys'd for m 

rt! why, Lydia, what is the reaſou of this ! 

Lyd. Aſk the gentleman, Ma%amy 

Sir Ant. Z—ds ] (hill be in a phrenzy hy 
Jack, you ſcoundrel, you are not come ovt"to be any 
one elſe, are you ? 
Mrs. Mal. Aye, Sir there's no more {rick, is there ol 
you are not like Cerberus, three Geniſemen 45 
once, are vou? | : 
Ab. You'll not let me ſpeak——L-fay the lady can > 
account for much better than J can. 

_byd, Ma'am you once commanded me never 19 think, 
of Beverley azain there: is the man U now obey 
you =——ſor, from- this moment, TI renounce him for 
ever. [Exit Lydia, 

rs. Mal. O mercy . and miracles ! what a turn 
bere i——why ſure, Captain, you-hay'at behaved 
diſreſpectſully io my-Niece., 

Sir. Ant, Ha! ha! ha 
ſee it Ha! hal ha! — -uow | fee it 
have been too lively, Jack. 

ALF. Nay, Sir upon my word 

Sir Ant. Come, no lying, Jack; Im fore eas (6. 

Mrs.. Mal; O Lud! Sir Authony 9. W 
tain ! | 
b. Upon my ſoul, Maar 

Sir Ant. Come, no excuſes, Jack Regs your fa- 
ther, you rogue, was fo before you——he. blood of the 
Abſolutes was always impatiem. — Hz I ha l ha I 
poor little Lydia hy, you've Falter ber, you- 

$ you-have.. i, TE, C : 

AF. By all that's good, "As Benin, wary | 
Sir Ant. Z—4s ! ſay no more, I tell you yo 
Mrs. Malaprop ſhall make your peace. You muſt 

make his peace, Mrs Malaprop ! you muſt tell her 
tis Jack's way —:ell ber 'tis all our ways it runs 

in the blood of our family !——Come,. get on,, Jack, 

| -a! ha ! ha l Mrs. Malaprop ! a young 
e M. 15 | | Puſhing fm out. 

| "FS. Mal. O'! Sir A 10 fe, Captain ! 

[Exeunt ſeverally. 
23. 


haf ha ! Y ha bow I- 
you 


* 
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SCENE 1V: 


| The North-Parade, 
* Bun- Sir Lucius O Trigger. 


Sir Lhe: I wonder where this Capt. Abſolue hides 
bimfelf. Upon my conſcience !———thefe officers 
re always in one's way in love affairs. remembet 
might bave- married Lady Lorothy Carmine, if it 
bad not been for 4 lircle rogue of a Major who ran 
away with her before ſhe could get a ſight of me. 
And I wonder too what it is the ladies can fee in them 
to be ſo fond of them—onleſs it be a touch of the od 
n in em, that makes the little creature, be caught, 
ike vipers, with a bit of red cloth, ——Hah ! 
1snt this the Captain coming? faith it i 
| — here i is a probability of ſucceeding about that 
fellow, that is mighty proveeng.- u the devil 


is he alking to? % 
13 „ a 
ers | Huw Captain Abſolute, Jr ret 


bf. To whar fine purpoſe I have been plotting ! a 
noble reward for all my ſchemes, upon my foul l. 
4 little gipley !——T did not think her romance 
could begs made her ſo d—id abſard either— 
S'death, I never was in a worſe humour in my life 
| L could cut my on throat, or any other perfou's with 
the great plebfure in the world“? | 
Sir Luc. O, faith! I'm in the luck of 6 
never could have found him in a ſweeter temper for 
my purpoſe=—=td be fure l'm juſt come in ibe nick | 
now to enter into converſation wich bim, and ſo hues 
beotrelly. [Sit Lucius gets up n Abſolute. 
3 ard "to that matter, Captain, ' 
wolt beg leave to differ in opinion with you. 

% Upon my word you muſt be a very ſubele 
dſþilednt—=— becauſe, Sir, 1 happen'd 1 then to be 
was bo opinion ar all. 

Sir Luc, 


i, \ * 1 
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[da That's no reaſon, For give me leave 
to tell you, = man may think an untruth as well as 
ſpeak one. 
Abſ.. Very true, Sir bes if the man never utters 
1 think they might ftand a chance 
of 7. 
Sir Le Then, Sir you differ in opiaion with me, 
which amounts to the ſame thing. | 
#6. Hark'ee, Sir Lucius, ——ifl had not beſbre 
known you to be a gentleman, upon my ſoul, I ſhould = 
not have diſcovered- it at this interview: for what 
den drive at, vnleſy you mean to quarrel with mes 
I cannot conceive. 
— Luc. 1 bumbly thank you, Sir, for the quiekneſy 
of your apprehenſion, Bowing. 
have nam'd the very thing I would be * | 
A. Very well, Sir, — 1 ſhall certainly not baulk 
your inclinations ; ——— but I ſhould glad you 


would pleaſe to explain your motives. 
Sir Luc. Pray, Sir, be caſy——the quarrel isn 


very pretty quarrel as irſtands—we ſhould vnly ſpoil i it 
by m it. How ever, your memory is very 
or you could not have forgot an . 
paſt d on me within this weck. - , 
ſo no more, but name your time and 1 
Abſ. Well, Sit, Since you are ſo bent on it; the 
ſooner the better let it be this evening here, by 
the Spring Garda, n "arent —— 


ru 
—_ Faith, that ſawe iotreoprign in «fits of 
this nature, ſhews very great iV-breeding. +—1 dont 
know what's the reaſon, but in England, if a thing ef 
this kind get's wind, people make ſuch « potber, hat 
2 @' gentleman can never fight i in peare and quietneſa.— 
However, if irs the fame to you, Captain, I ſhould tate it 
as a particular kindneſs, if you'd let us meet in the Kin 
Mead-Fields, os a little buſineſt will rall me there a- 
bout fix o'clock; and 1 may diſpatch both matters at dhe. 
Abf, is the ſame to me exaQly—A little after fix, 


then we will d this more {cr 
iſcufs ioufly. 5 . 
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Sir Luc. If you, pleaſe, Sir, there will be very ptet- 
ty ſmall-ſword light, tho” it won't do ſor a long ſhot, 
Snag that matte1's ſettled. 1 my mind's ac eaſe. 
e Eeit Sir Lucius. 
Pre "hw Faulkland, meeting Abſolute, © - 

Abſ. Well mei —I was going 10 look for v0 
O, Faulkland, all the Dæmons ot ſpire and diſappoint- 
ment have conſpired againſt me, Pm ſo vex'd, that if I 
had not the proſpe& of a reſource in being. knock'd 
0 the head by and. bye, ] ws: ſcarce. have _ to 


tell you the cauſe... 


Fuull. What can you. mean Eke Uh "A 
chang'd ber mind ?—— 1 ſhould have thought her 
duty and inelinat ion would now have. bene to the 


* fame object. 10 


A,. 0 juſt a the eyes do of a netfen who inks 2 


3 2 hben her leve- eye was fixed on me. t other 
her eye of duty, was fineiy obliqued but when du-- 


ty bid her point that the ſame way——off other tutu'd 
on a ſwivel, and ſeeured its retreat with a ſrown. | 
| Faulk, But what's the reſource uu 
% O, to wind up the whole, a good a Iriſh-! 
man here (mimicking Sir Lucius)begg'd leave 10 have the 


pleaſure of cutting my throat —n mean to in- 


dulge him that's all. 


Faull. Prithee, be ſerious. - | | | 
4 Tis ſact upon my ie Lucius 


' OT rigger——you' know him by ſight — for ſome 
- affront, which 1 am ſure I never intended, has obliged- 


me to meet him this | evening at ſix &clock; 


3 tis on that account l wilh'd to ſee RE ok 80 


with me. 
22 Nay, 7 aſt be ſome witake 3 
Sir Lucius ſhall explain himfelf —— —and 1 dare ſay 
matters may be accommodated but this evening, 


did you ſay ? I wiſh it had been any other time, 


A. Why ?——there. will be light enough: 
there will. _— * bee toys) * be mark _ 


= 


o * © 4 
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a " g A # 4 4 
. 1 51831 v 4 þ * * „ i. 
- . Fd = L 


62 | * 
1 | — 


K C Oo DN T3 


ſmall- ſword light, tho' it won't do for a long ſhot. * 
Confound his long ſhots} | 

Faulk, But l am myſelf a good deal ruffled, by a diffe- 
rence I have had with Julia — my vile rormenti 
temper has made me treat her fo cruelly, that I ſhall 
not be myſelf till we are reconciled. 


. By Heav'ns, Faulkland, you don't. deſerve her. 


Enter Servant, gives Faulkland @ Ketter. 4 


"Faulk, O Jack ! this is from Julia—l dread to open 
„ | fear it ina y be to take a laſt leave perhaps to bid 
me rer urn her leiter and reſtore 0 how J ſuffer for 
my" folly: 

Abſ. Here let me ſos 7 0 the letter and opens it. 
Aye, a final lentence indeed !—'tis all over with you, 
faith 1 

| Faulk, Nay 1 t keep me in hesse 

- "Abſ — then, -—* As Ian convinced that my dear 
Fautkland's ou reflections have already upbraided him 

for his laſt unkindneſs to me, I will not add a word on this 
abet ui to ſpeak with you as ſoon as poſſible = 
Your's ever and truly, Jalia.” 
— There” s ſtubbornneſs and refentment for you! 
[Gives him the letter. 
Why, man, you don't ſeem one whit" the „ 
this. 

Faulk. O, ves, I rn 

Ab. Confound your huts. —- You never hear 
thing that would make another man bleſs. himſelf, but 
you immediately d—n it with a but, 

Faulk, No, Jack, as you are my friend; on honeſt- 

Iy—— don't you think there is ſomething forward 
— delicate in this haſte” to forgive — 
Women ſhould never ſue for à reconciliation =— 
that ſtiould always come from us ey ſhould always 
retain their 'coldneſs till w#d o kindneſ Land 
their pardon, like their _ . not 2 be 
x4 

Ab/. I have. not — 10 liſten to you: 


thowrt ang — o ſay no more on the ſub- 
ject. POP 
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7 1 muſt go to ſettle a few matter: let me ſee 


you before ſix—remember at my lodgings. — poor in- 
doftrivus devil like me, who have toil'd, and drudg'd 
and plotted to gain wy ends, and am at laſt diſappoint- 
ed by other people: folly—may in pity be allowed to 
ſwear and grumble a little but a caprivus ſceptic in 
love, ſlave to frerfulneſs and whim-——-who has no 
difficulties bur of his own creating—is A —— 


for ridicule that compaſſion. 


Faulk. I feel his reproaches yet I would not 
change this too exquiſite nicety, for the groſs content 
with which he tramples on the thorns of love. — His en- 
gaging me in this duel, has ſtarted an idea in my head, 
which I will inſtantly purſue. I'll uſe ir as the touchs 
ſtone of Julia's ſincerity Ry difintereſtedneſs—if her love 
prove pure and ſterliag ore my name will reſt on it 
with honour I — and once l' ve ſtamp'd it there, I lay a- 
aſide my doubts for ever — but if the droſs of ſelſhneſs, | 
the dep of pride predominate-—— will be belt co 
lanes. hy as a toy for ſome leſs cautious Fool to Ggh for, 
3 Favlkland, 


_ 1 
en 


cr . 

$2 8. K N E 1. 

BY Julia's Dreſſng-Roon. | 
Julia, ſola, . 


o his weibg⸗ bas alarmed me! whar dreadful 
accident can he mean | why ſuch charge to be 
alone —0 Faulk land I— how many een 
—_— rag ageing 0 


Enter Faulkland, muffled upin a riding coat, 


8 


Jul. 1 - n de 


Faulh, 
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Faulk, Alas ! Julia, I am come to take a long farewel. 


ul. Heav'ns ! what do you mean? ESTER 

Faulk. You ſee before you a wretch, whoſe liſe is for- 
feiced. —— Nay, ftart not | the infirmity of my temper 
has drawn all this miſery on me il left you fretful 
and paſſionate——3n untoward accident drew me into 
a quarrel—the event is, that I muſt fly this kingdom in- 
ſtantly.— O Julia, had | been ſo fortunate as 10 have call. 
ed you mine intirely, before this miſchance had fallen on 
me, | ſhould not ſo deeply dread my baniſhment l —but 
no more of that—your heart and promiſe were given to 
one happy in friends, character, and tation ! they are 
not bound to wait upon a ſolitary, guilty exile. 

Jul. My ſoul is opprefſed wich ſorrow at the 
nature of your misfortune : had theſe adverſe eir- 
cumſtances ariſen from a leſs, fatal cauſe, I ſhould 
have ſelt ſtrong comfort in the thought that I could 
now Chaſe from your boſom every doubt of-the 
warm fincerity of my love.——-My heart has long 
known no other guardian I now iatruſt my per- 
ſon to your honour — we will fly together. When ſafe 
from purſuit, my Father's will may be ſulfilled and. I 
receive a legal claim to be the partner of your ſorrows, 
and tenderef comforter, Then on the boſom of your 
Julia, you may lull your keen regret to lumbering ; 
while virtuous love, with a Cherubs” band, ſhall ſmooth - 
the brow of upbraiding thought, and pluck the thorn 
from compunctioun. ? 

Faulk, O Julia! I am a bankrupr in gratitude} but 
the time is ſo preſſing, it calls on you for fo haſty a 
reſolution. Would you not with ſome bours to weigh 
the advantages you forego, and what little compenſation 
poor Paulkland can make you beſide his ſolitary love ? 

Jul. I aſk nota moment. No, Faulkland, I have 
low d you for yourſelf: and if I now more than ever 
prize the ſolemn engagement which fo long has pledged 
us io each other, it is becauſe it leaves no room for hard 
aſperſions on my lime, and puis the ſeal of duty wa 
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act of love. But let us not linger. —Pethaps this de- 


lay: 
outs, Twill be ne ſhould not venture out 


again till dark,--YerT am grieved to think what number- 
leſs diſtreſſes will pref> heavy on your gentle diſpoſition !' 
Jul. Perhaps your fortune may be forfeited by this 
unhappy act — I know not whether is ſo— The little 
I have will be ſufficient to ſupper: us, 1 exile never 
ſhould be ſplendid. 

Fault. Aye, but in fuch an abject late of life, 27 
wounded pride perhaps may encreaſe the natural ſretſul- 
neſs of my remper, „till 1 become a rude, moroſe 
companion, beyond your patience to endure.” Per- 
haps the recollection of a deed; my confeience can- 
not juſtify, may ha unt me into ſuch gloomy and un- 
focial fits, that I ſhall hate the tenderneſs that would 
relieve me, break from your arms, and * witty, 

ur fondneſs ! 85 | 

Jul. If your oughts ſhould ane fo aibeppy u 
bent, you will the more want ſome mild and affecti- 
onate ſpirit to watch over and conſole you +—One 
who, by bearing yur infirmities with wyentleneſs and: 
reſignation, may teach you 010 bear the evils of your 
fortune. 
Faul 0 Julia, I have ine you to the Aue 
and with this uſeleſs device I throw away all my doubts. 
How fhall I plead to be forgiven this laſt unworthy” 
effect of my reſtleſs unſarisfied- diſpoſition ? 

Jul. Has no ſuch diſaſter happened as you related? 
Fault. 1 am aſhamed io own that it was al} pre- 
tended”; yet in pity Julia, do not kilhme with re- 
ſenting a fault which never ean be repeated: Bur ſeal-- 
ing, his once my pardon, let me to-morrow; in the: 
face of Heaven, receive my fuure guide and 
monitreſs, and erpiate my paſt folly,” by years of ten IF 
der a oration-. 
Jul. Hold, Faulkland | —that you- are free den 


4 crime, which I before fear'd to name, Heaven 
| knows 
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knows how fincerely. I rejoice - Tbeſe are tears of 
thankfulneſs for that ! Rut that your cruel doubts 
ſhould have urged you to an impoſition that has wrung 
my heart, gives me now a pang more keen than I can 
expreſs! _ | | 

Fault. By Heay'ns | Julia— 

Jul. Vet bear me. My father. lov'd. you, 
Faulkland; and yon preſerv'd the life that tender pa- 
rent gave me; in his preſence I pledged my band 
foyfully pledged it — where before I had given my 
heart. When, ſoon aſter, ] loi that parent, it feem'd 
to me that Providence had, in Faulkland, ſhewn me 
whither to transfer without a pauſe, my grateful duty 
as well as my affection: Hence 1 have been content 
to bear from you what pride and delicacy would-have 
forbid me from another.—-l will not upbraid you by re- 
peating how you have trifled with ſincerity.— 

Faulk. I confeſs it all! yet hear ——— 

Jul. After ſuch a year of trial I might have flat - 
tered myſelf that I ſhould not have been inſulted with a 
new probation of my fincericy. as cruel as uneceflary 1! 
A trick of ſuch a nature, as to. ſhew me plainly, that 
when | thought you lo- d me beſt, you even then re- 
garded me as a mean diſſembler; an artful prudent 
hypocrite. 4 > hath: 

Faulk, Never ! never ! 

Jul. 1 now ſee it is not in your nature to be content 
or confident in love. With this convition——1 never 
will be yours. While I had hopes that my per- 
ſcvering attention, and unreproiching kindneſs might 
in time reform your temper, 1 ſhould have been happy 
to have gained à dearer influence over you but 1 will 
nat furniſh you- with a licenſed power to keep alive an 
incorrigible ſault, at the expence of one who never 
would contend with you. ; 

Faulk, Nay, but Julia, by my ſoul and honour; if 


after this ——— _ 


, * * 2 
D - 


Jul. But one word more.—As my £4irh has once 
been, given to you, I never will barter it with another 
| ſhall pray for your happineſs with — 

5 true 
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trueſt ſincerhy; and the deareſt bleſſing I can aft of 
Heaven to fend you, Wil! be to charm you from that 
unhappy temper, which alone has prevented the per for- 
munce of our ſolemn engagement. All | requeſt of you 
is, that you will yourſelf refleQ upon this infirmity, and 
wes you number up the many true de lights it bas de- 
prived you off let it not be your leaſt regret, 
chat it Toft you the love of one——— who would have 
followed yon in beggary through the world! Exit. 
Fault. She's gone for ever !-——there was an 
wut reſolytion in her manner, that rivetted me to my 
plate. fool ! ——— Dol 8 —— 
Curſt as Lam, with more imperfections than my fellow 
Wrerches, Eind Fortune fent a heaven gifted cherub ro 
my aid, and, like a ruffan, I have driven her from m 
fide —1 moſt now bafte to my appointment, Well, 
my mind is tuned for ſuch a feene.—l ſhall with only 10 
decome a principal in it, and reverſe the tale my curfed 
folly put me upon forging here. O love t—"Tormettor 4 
Fiend 1—whofe influence like the niooo's acting 
men of dull fouls, makes ideots of them, bur moving 
fabrler ſpirits, berrays cheir conrſe, and was! fe 
Ney to n! Evi. 


* Enter Maid ond Lydia, | 


Maid, My Miſtreſs, Ma'um, 1 know, way here juſt 
noweperhaps ſhe iv only in the next room, 


Exit Maid, 
u. Heig 1 b u be has uſed me fo, ibis 
fellow runy ſtrangely in my head, I believe one lecture 


from my yoo couſin will make me recall bim. 75 


: 


Enter Julia, 


_ Id. o Jatia, I am come to ybu with ſuch an appetite . 
for conſolation. Lud ! Child, what's the marrer 


with ybu ?-———— Tou have been erying !=— PII 
be hanged, if tat Faulkland has not been tormenting | 


you. + 
5 E 


* l 


- 


A anden. 


Jul. You miſtake the cauſe of my unenſmeſ £._—_ 
Sxmerhing e flurried mie à litrle,-—=— Nothing that 


' you can gueſꝭ at. - | would not accuſe Faulkland 


to a Siſter, ( Aftde.) 

Lyd. Ah ! whatever vexztions you may have, team 
aſſure you mine ſurpaſs them You koow who Be- 
verley proves to be ? 

Jul. 1 will now own ro you, Lydle, that Mr. Faulk- 
land had before informed me of rhe whole affair. Had 
young Abſolate been rhe perſon you rook him for, [ 

ould not have accepted your 3 the ſub- 
—. without a ferious endeavour to cvuncerat _ 


price. 

Lyd. So, rhen, I ſeeT have been deetived by e every -. 
one — but F don't care, IH never have . ” 

Nay, Lydia — | 

54 Why, is it not provoking ; when 1 out" we 
were coming io the prettieſt diftreſs imaginable, to find. 
myſelf made a mere Smitlifield bargain of at laſt-—— 
There had | projected one of the moſt ſentimental elope- 
mente o becoming u Cifguiſe | ſo amiable a ladder 
of Ropes Con ſcious Moen — four horfes««Scorch 
_ parſon—with ſuch furpriſe o Mrs. Ma lap and fuch 
pafigraphs in the News-papers ! O, 1 fliall die with 
— ve prep; 

Jul. I don't wonder ut it! ? 
D Now fad reverſt what bavel AD 
but after a deal of flimſy preparation wih a biſhop's li- 
cence, and my aunt's bleſſing, to go ſinpering up to the 

ahear ; or perhaps be cried three times in à country 
church, and have an unmannerly fat clerk aſk the con- 
ſent of every butcher in the pariſh to join John Abſolute 


_ und Lydia Langoiſh, Spinfter ! © Erl Sd five ts 


hear myſelf called Spinſter | 
Jul. Melancholy indeed. 
{yd. How mortifying. to week the dear deli- 


cious ſhifts I uſed to be put to, to gain balf « mi- 


nute's converſation with this fellow i —＋Ho of- 
ren have I ſtole forth in the coldeſt night in January and 


found him in * 1 
| There 


. 
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n he kneel to me in the ſnow, and ſueene | 
and cough ſo pathetically ! he ſhivering with cold, and 
I wich apprehenſion ! and while the freezing blaſt 
.numb'd our joints, how warmly wauld he preſs me to 
pity his flame and glow with mutual ardour ! 
Ah Julia ! that was ſomething like being in love. 
Jul. If 1 were in ſpirits, Lydia I ſhould chide you 
only by laughing beartily at you: but. it ſuits more the 
firuarion of my mind at preſent, earneſtly to entreat you | 
not to ſet a man who loves you with ſincerity, ſuffer that 
unhappineſs from your caprice, which I know too well 
eaprice can inflict. 

d. O Lud ! what has brought my Aunt here! 
* e Mrs. Malaprop, Fag, and Da vic. 

Mrs. Mal. So! So! here's fine work ——here's : 
fine ſuicide, paracide, and Simulation going on in the 
fields and Sir Anthony not to be found ro e 5 
antiftrophe 1 
45 For Heaven ſake, Ma am, what's the meaning 

this? 
M, Mal. That gentleman canvall! you, was he enve- 
| loped the affair ro me, | 1 

- Lyd. Do, Sir, will you inform us. (To Fag) 

Fag. Mam I ſhould hold myſelf very dcficietſt in 
every requiſite that forms the man of breeding, , if I de- 
lay'd a moment to give alli the information in my power 
to a hdy To det ply intereſted in the affair garage ate. 

Id But quick I quick, Sir! 

Fag. rue Ma'am, as you ſay, one ſhould. be ack 
in divulging matters ofthis nature z for ſhould, we be 
_ redious, perhaps, while we are flouriſhing on the ſubjeR, 
two or three lives may be loſt. | | 
#' 15d. O patience 1 Do, Ma am, for | "Heaven s 
ſake, tell us what is the matrer ? 

Mrs. Mal. Why, Murder's the marter, Moghter's 
the matter, killiog's the matter ee be can tell you ©- 
wo perpendiculars. r $* 1454 h 

_ en. te brief, 9 5 6 
8 118 ö | ket Fag, 
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Fag. Why then, Ma'am—as to murder -I cannot 


— 


take upon me to ſay —and as to ſlaughter, or man- 


flaughter that will wha the jury finds it, | 
Lyd. But who, Sir—who- are engaged in this 2 


Fag. Faith, Ma'am, one is a young r ; 


whom 1 ſhould be very ſorry if any thing was to hap- 


pen to very pretty behaved gencleman, e 


have lived. much together, and always on terms. 

Lyd. But who is this? who, Who, who. 

Fag. My Maſter, Ma'ain—my Maſter —1 ſpeak of 
my maſter... 

Lyd. Heavens ! wha, Captain Abfolute. 


Mrs. Mal. O, to be fare, you are frightened now, 


Jul. But who are with him, Sir? 
Fag. As to the reſt Ma'an, this gentleman can i . ' 
form you better than I. 
Jul. Do ſpeak, friend. e ο David.) 
Dawid. Look ee, my Lady by the” "Maſs, there's 
miſchief going on. — Folks don't uſe to meet for 
amuſement with - fire-arms, - fire-locks, fire-engines, 
fire-ſcreens, fire- office, and the devil knows what other 
crackers belides,— This, my Lady, [ ſay, has an an- 
gry favour. 
Jul. But who is there beſide Captain Abſolute, 
Friend 2 
David. My en eee, 8 for 


mentioning him firſt. —You know. me, my 1 | 


1am David—and my maſter of courſe i 15,407 was Squire „ 


Acres Then comes Squire Faulkland. 4 1 70 


Jul. Do, Ma am, gry us iuſtant ly endeprour 10 pre- 


vent miſchief. ä 
- Mrs. Mal. O "Rays would be very ins legen. in us: 
we ſhould only participate things. 
Da. Ab, do, Mrs. Aunt, ſave a few.: Wi 
they are deſperately given, de lie ve me. Above 
all, there is that blood thirty Philiſtine Sir. Lucius 
1 * 

Mal. Sir Lucius O' Trigger 0 merey, 
have * poor ' little dear Ve. Lucius into be 
ſcrape? why, how you ſtand; girl, you have no more 
feelin than one of the Derbythire | PurrefaQions, - Lit 


—= 


Y 
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£54. What ere we to do, Madam ? 
Mrs. Mal. Why fly with the vtmoſt felicity to de 
ſure, to prevent miſehief: Foy 3 can 
—_— the place? | 
| . Tf you-pleaſe, "MY am, | wilt conduct an = "y £5 
| Dani do you look for Nr Anthony. [Exit Dawid. 
. Mrs. Mal. Come, girls, —this gentleman with ex- ' 
hort us. —Come, Sir, you're our exyoy—— lead the 
way, and we'll 
Fag. Not a ſtep before the ladies for the world. 
. Ars. Mal. You're ſure you know the ſpor. 
Fag. I think I can find it, Ma'am ; and one good 
N is, we ſhall hear the report of the piſtols as 
ve draw near, ſo we can't well miſs them ; nexcr fear, 


M#am, never fear. © N he talling. 
N E It 4 
n 8 | 
1 dune Pune, . 7 


Enter Abſolute putting his ſword under his e 


ö . A Gow in the ſtreets of Bath would raiſe 
av great an alarm as a mad dog How provoking 
this is in Faulkland. Never punQual, 1 * Qoalt 4 
obliged to without him at laſt.— 0, the devil, 
deren ir thony;,—— — bow ſhell I eſcape him "hs . 
2 Muffler up" bir face, and takes 6 circle to go off. 
3 © Enter Sir Anthony. 
_ Au, How one may be deceived at a little di 
tance, only thet I ſee be don't know me, I could have 
ſworn 8 — Hey, —Gae*s life, it is—Why, 


\ ay” ee _—y 


Jack, you re what are you #fraid of? bey, ſure. "Ha 4+ 
nght—Why Jack—Jack Abſolute. | | 
| [Goes up to kite. \ 
e „Sir, you have the advantage of me: I 
| * 


ever to have n TOY. 
| OT OR | 
1 Sir nth 
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Sir Ang, Sir I beg your pardan—— wok yau—— 

hey, —why, z—ds, it 1s . Stay 
[Looks up in His face, 


So, fo, your ge, ſervant, Mr, Saunderſan. — 


Why, you ſcoundrel, what tricks are you aßer 
. Abſ. O, a jo Sir, a joke,—1 came. bene on 
| Purpoſe to look for you, Sir. 

Sir Ant. Your” did, well, Law glad you were ſo 
lucky :—but what are you muffled up ſo for 
hat's this for ?—hey ? 

4% 'Tis cool, Sir; isn't it ?—rather chilly fe. 
how but I ſhall be late—I have a particular en- 


"Sir Aut, Stay :—why I thoughe you were akin 
for me ?P—»Pray, Jack, where is't you are going ? 

Ab. Going, Sir. 

Sir Ant. Aye——where are you going? | 

J. Where am 1 going? 

Sir Ant, You unmannerly puppy. 

Abſ. | was going, Sir, to—to—to-—t0 Lydia 
Sir, to Lydia —to make matters up if I could 
and | was looking for you Sir, ot 

= Ant. To go with yau,. I ſuppole—Well, came 


"x O, -d, -no,. Sir, not for the world. 
I wiſh'd to meet „üb you, Sir, to—to—to Js 
= it cool, Pm ſure, Sir . better not ſtay. 


we Ant. Cool, — not at Wall Jack and 
what will you ſay to Lydia? 
A. O, Sir, beg 5 pardon, humour her pro- 
miſe and vow — but I detain you, Sir, conſider 
the cold air on your gout, 
| Sir Ant. O, not at all, not at all, Im in no 
burry.—.-Ah, Jack, y youngſters hen once you 

are wounded here. 

[ Putting his hand to Abſolute's breeft, 

72 = what the duce have you got here ? | 
Fen Nothing, . 


a * 


Sir an, 


— 


— 
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. 


Sir At: What's this ?—here's fometh ing 4-0 | 
th, BY 
46. 0. winken, Sir, ken. buuble for 
Lydia, 93 15 

Sir Ant. Nay, 0 me i font your ks: ut 

[ Pulls his coat upon, the * ball. | 

-Triokers — bauble ſor Lydia——2—ds; firrab, 
* are not going to cut her throat, are 1u 7 

Als. Ha, ha, ha, ——1 thought it would Wen 


| | you,” Sir tho! 4 didn't mean te tel! you till after- 
_ wards 


Sie Ant. Lou didw' 7 ve bis. is a very divert- 
ing trinket truly. | 

Asſ. Sir, VII explain to you. You kao; Ge. 
Lydia is romontic — lich romantic, and very 
abſurd of ' courſe ; — no.. Sir, I intend, "if ſne re- 80 
fuſes to forgive me——to unſheath this ſword and = = 
ſwear—V II fall upon its point, and expire at her feet. ol 

Sir Ant. Fall upon a=—fiddletick end, why, I 5 


; ſuppoſe i it is the very thing that would pleaſe he! „ 
Get along you Fool. 8 


Ab Well, Sir, you” all heat of my ſncceſi—— 
you thall beur «+ O, Lydia, 44-4706 hora 


_ this pointed feel fa 7s J. 


Sir Ant. O, Booby 4 {tab away, and welcome” — . 


8 1 _— . and d—n your trinkets. 


[Exir- Abſolure 


> Vi IHE Eater Paid, running. 


Dav. Stop = {top him, murder, Thief, 3 
Stop fire! Stop fire 0, Sir wanne el, call, 


| bid'm ſtop ! Murder! Fire 


B er my part, O, Sir Anthony, why didu't you flop 


Gir Ant. Fire, Murder, where? | | 
Hav. Oons, he's out of fight, and I'm out of brei | 


him ? why didn't you ſtop him ? 2 : 1 - 
Sir Ant. 2 ——-ds, the fellow's mad, —Sop whom 7 | 


Rtop, Jack? 


'Dav, Aye, the. Captain, Sir lere, murder 


and laughter 4 


Sir Ant. Murder! > . 
> . & | Dav. 


: 
l * 
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Dav. Aye, pleaſe you, Sir Anthony, there's all 
kinds of murder, all forts of ſlaughter to be ſeen in the 


fields : there's fighting going on, Sir ee * 
and gun fighting! 
«all * Sir Anth. Who are going to fight, Dunce 1 1 
Dav. Every body that 1 know of, Sir Anthony: — 
every body is going to fight, my poor Maſter, Sir Lucius Un 
O' Trigger, your fon, the Captain | | 


Sir Ant. O, the Dog | ſee his tricks ;—do you 
know the place ? 


Dav. King' -Mead- Fields. 
Sir Anth. You know the way? 
Davy, Not an inch ;—but. II call the Mawes F 
Aldermen—Conſtables—Church-wardenz—and Beadles a 
HM. can't be too many to part them. 
. | Sir Au. Come along give me your ſhoulder ! _ 
| Þ we'll get aſſiſtance as we go—the lying villain |— 
4 Well, I ſhall be in ſuch a phrenzy—So—this was the 
hiſtory of his d—d trinkets ! Pl bauble him ! 


| [Exeunk. . 
S8 O E N E III. | 
| . King,s Mead- Fields, : 
Sir Lucius and Aci es, wit/: piſtols, $9”. 9 4 


Acres. By my valour ! then, Sir Lucius, forty yards 
is a good diſtance ——Odds levels and aims —1 lay it 
is a good diſtance. 

Sir Luc. It is for muſkets or ſmall. field- e 
upon my conſcience, Mr. Acres, you | muſt leave 
thoſe things to me,——Stay now-—— Pl} ſhew you. 

[ Meaſures paces along the lage. 
I here now, that is a very pretty diſtance a Pug 
gentleman's diſtance, | 
Ares. Z——ds ! we mightas wel bght in a centry- 
14 box I tell you, Sir Lucius, the farther he is off, the 
cooler 1 ſhall take my aim. 


Sir Luc, Faith then, -I ſuppoſe you would aim at” 
„him beſt of all if he was out of fight, 


Acres. No, Sir Lucius—but 1 ſhould think forty or 4 
eight and thirty 3 


E. Sir 
= 
: alas 
* 
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Sir Luc, Pto I Pho 1 nonſenſe !. three or four 
_ between the mouths of your piſtols. is as good a 
mile 

Acres, Odds bullets, no, by my valour! there. is 0 
merit in killing him fo near : ——do, my dear Sir 
Lucius, let me bring him down at a Jong ſhot :=—a 
long ſhot, Sir Lucius, if you love me ! , 

Sir Luc, Well—the gentleman's friend and I myſt 
ſettle that —But tell me now, Mr. Acres, in caſe of 
an accident, is there any lirtle will or commiſſion 1 
could execute for you ? 

Acres. | am much obliged to you, Sir Lucius 

but 1 don't underſtand 
Sir Luc. Why, you may think there's no being ſhot 
at without a little riſk —— and if an unlucky bullet 
© ſhould carry a Quietus with it——l ſay it would be 
no time then to be E you. about ty 
matters. | 

Acres, A Duietus ! 

Sie Luc, For inftance now—— if that ſhould be the 
dae would you chuſe to be pickled and ſent 
home ?—or, would it be the {ame to you to lie 
here in the Abbey ?——Va' told there is very ſmug 
lying in the Abbey. 

Acres, Pickled (2 lying i in the Abbey 
Odds tremors} Sir Lucius, don't talk ſo! © 

Sir Luc. I ſuppoſe, Mr, Acres, you never were en- 
gaged in an affair of this kind before, 

Acres. No, Sir Lucius, never before. . 

Sir Luc. Ah! that's a pity ! — there's h like 
being uſed to a thing Pray, now, how would you 
rece ve the gentleman's ſhot? 

Acres. Odds files . —l've practiſed that there, 


Sir Lucius there. Puts himſelf in an attitude. _ 


2 a fide-front, hey Odd PI make Jy 
ſmall enough PII ſtand edge-ways. 
Sir Luc. Now—— you're quite out for if you 


fand ſowhen I take my W ee at him.” 


Acres. Z——nds | Sir Lucius—are you 85 it's 
not cock'd ? | | | 
Sir Luc. Never 0 | 
f D Acres 
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Acres. But but 
go off of its own head ! 
Sir Luc. Pho! be eaſy— Well now, if I hit you in 
the body, my bullet has a double chance for it 
it miſſes a vital part on your right fide *cwill be 
very hard if it don't ſucceed on the left. 
Acres. A vital part ! O, my poor vials! 
_ Sir Luc, But, there fix yourſelf ſo — 
[ Placing him. 
let him ſee the broad fide of your full from. there 
now a ball or two may paſs clean thro? your body, and 
never do any harm at all. 
Acres. Clean thro? me! — a ball or too clean 
thro* me 
Sir Luc, Aye — may they 
genteeleſt arti-ude into the bargain. 
2 22 Acres Look'ee ! Sir Lucius Pd juſt as lieve be 
| | ” ſhot in an aukward poſture as a genteel one. lo, by 
my valour, I will ſtand edge-ways. | 
Sir Luc. {Looking at his watch.) Sure they don't 


mean to diſappoint us. Hah ? no faith 
— think ee chem coming. 


Acres. Hey !——what ! — coming! —— 
Sir Luc. Aye Who are thoſe yonder getting over 
the tile ? | 
. Acres, There are two of them indeed !——well— 
let them come bey, Sir Lucius! — <we-we 
—we—we—wor't run, 
Sir Luc: Run! 
Acres. No —— I fay: 
valour. 
Sir Luc. What the devil's the matter with you ? 
Acres. Nothing nothing my dear friend 
| my dear Sir Luciu* bur——I—I—I-don't feel 
3 quite ſo bold, fomehow——4as I did. | 
Sir Luc. O fie !——conhfider your honour. 


you don't know——it may 


and it is much the 


we won't, run, by my 


Acres. Aye true my honour——Do, Sir Lu- 
* cis, hedge in a word or two every now and then about 
my honour, 


Sir Luc. Well, here they're coming. [ Looking, 


Acres, 


2. 


: 
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Acres, Sir Lucius If I wa 'n't with you, I ſhould 
almoſt think I was afraid if my va lour ſhould leave 
me Valour will come and go. 

Sir Luc. Then, pray keep it faſt, while you have it, 

* Heres, Sir Lucius doubt it is going yes 
my valour is certainly going it is ſneaking off ! 
I feel it 00zing out as it were at the palms of my 


hands, 
de Luc. Your "FAT 
they are. 


\ Acres: O mercy — —<thar I were ſaſe at 
Cd Hall! or could be ſhot before | was aware! 


Enter Faulkland and Abſolute. 


your honour 


Fir Luc. 8 your moſt obedient———hah ! : 
——whar Captain Abſolute !—— So, I ſuppoſe, Sir 
you are come here, juſt like my fell o do u kind of- 

fee, tyſt for your friend 
- fineſs on your own account. 
Acres. What, Jack !——my dear Jack ! es dear 
friend ! | 
- Abſ. Hark'ee, Bob, Beverley's at band. 


Sir Luc, Well, Mr. Acre: don't "WE your 7 


ſaluting the gentleman civilly.— 8, Mr. Beverley, 


{to Faulkland) if you'll chuſe your weapons, the Capeain, | 


and 1 will meaſure the ground, 
_ Faulk. My weapons Sir. 

Acres, Odds life ! Sir Lucius, I'm not going to o Gghe 
Mr. Faulkland ; theſe.are my particular iriends. 
Sir Luc. What Sir, did not you come yore: Age 
* Mr. Acres? _ | 
Faul. Not I upon my. word, Sir. 


Sir. Luc. Well, now, that's mighty n N But 4 
I hope, Mr. Faulkland, as there are three of us come on 


purpoſe for game——you wont be ſo cantankerous as to 
poi the party by ſitting out. 


Lucius. 


Faull. Nay, if Mr. Acres is ſo bent on the mat- 


* » 


ter. 


4A a 


then to proceed to bu- 


Y. O pray, Faulkland, e to oblige Sir ; | 


- „ | ; LET 9 
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Acres. No, no, Mr. Faulkland I'll bear my dif- 
appoin ment like a Chriſtian-— Look ee, Sir Lucius, 
there's no occaſion at all for me to fight; and if it is 
the ſame to you, I'd as lieve let it alone. 

Sir Luc. Obſerve me, Mr. Acres I muſt not be 
trifled with, You bave certainly challenged — 
aud you came here 10 fight him — Now, if that 
tleman is willing to rela him I can't ſee, for — 
foul, why it isn't juſt the ſame thing. 

Acres Z—ds, Sir Lucius l tell you, tis one Bever- 
ley I've challenged-—1 fellow you ſee, that dare nor ſhew 
his face 1 If % were here, Pd make him give up his 
pretenſions directly. 

A.. Hold, Bob—let me ſer you rightorahave i is no 
ſuch man as Beverley in the caſe. — The perſon who 
aſſumed that name- is before you; and as his prerenſions 
are the ſame in both characters. he is ready to ſupport \ 


them in whatever way you pleaſe. 

Sir Luc, Well, this is lucky New you have an 
opportunity 

Acres, What quarrel with my dear friend Jack Ab- 
ſolute— not if he were fifty Beverley's, Z—ds, dir Lu · 
eius you would not have me be ſo unnatural. 
Sir Luc. Upon my conſcience, Mr. Aeres, your va- 
Jour has cozed away with a vengeance ! 
Acres. Not in the leaſt, Odds Backs and Abbettors ! 

VII be your ſecond with all my heart, and if you ſhould 
get a Quietus, you may command me entirely. Pl get 
you a ſmug lying in the Abbey here; or:pickle'you, and 
ſend you over to Blunderbuls- hall, or any of the kind 


with the greateſt pleaſure © | 2 
Sir Luc. Pho, pho, you are little beter than a | 


coward. 

Acres, Mind, gentlemen, he calls me a Coward ; 
Coward was the word, by my valour! 

Sir Luc Well, Sir ) ; | 

Acres. Look ee, Sir Lucius, tis'nt chat 1 mind the 
word Coward - Coward, may be ſaid in joke. 
But if you had * d me a Poltroon, Odds Daggers and 


Balls ! 
Sir Luc. 
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© Sir Luc: Well, Sir? 
1 ſhould have thought you? a verv ill. j 
bred man. 2 
Sir Luc. Pho, pk are e my notice. 
Abſ.. Nay, Sir Lucius, you can't have a Corrie ſecond 
than my friend Acres——He is a moſt determined 


dog .— —calPd in the couniry, © Fighting Bob. 
——— He generally 125 a man a week ; don't 
you, Bob? | | 


Acres. Ave—at home. * 
Sir Luc. Well then, Captain, *tis we muſt begin —ſo 
come out my lictle counſellor, * 
3 8 Ch his ſword, 
| Sd” aſk the gentleman, whether he will reſigu the 
lady, without forcing you to proceed againſt him? 
Abſ, Come on then, Sir; {draws} ſince you won't let 
it be an amicable ſuit, here's my reply. | 
Enter Sir. Anthony, David, and the Women 
David. Knock dem all down, ſweet Sir Anthony, 
knock down” my Matter in partichlar—and w_ his 
bands over to their good behaviour. | 
Sir Anil. Put up, Jack, put up, or 1 ſhall hols © a 
© frenzy—how come you in a duel, Sir? F / 
40% Faith, Sir, that gentleman can tell you better 
L - than 4; *twas/ he call'd on me, and you n Sir, I 
ſerve his Mjeſty, © 
| Sir Anth. Fiese pretty fellow ; I. catch him 
going to cut a man's throat, and he tells me, be 
ſerves his Majeſty ! — Zounds, firrsh, then how 
durft you draw the King's ſword »gainſt / one wo his 
* Tavjeas 2 <1 
: 75 Sir, I tell you, That gentlemen call me ou, 
without explaining his reaſons. _ | | 
Sir Anf. Gad Sir, how came you to cal wy fon 
out, without explaining your reaſons, 
Sir Luc. Your ſon, Sir inſulted me in a manner 
which my honour could not brook. 
3 Sir nth. Z ounds! Jack, how duft you inſult be 
- gentleman in a manner 3 his honour could not 
een n 


Mrs, Mal. 
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Mrs. Mal. Come, come, let's have no Honour be- 


fore ladies Captain Abſolute, come here How could 


you intimidate us ſo?— Here's Lydia has been terrified 
10 death for you. 

ABF. For fear I fhonld be killed, or eſcape, Ma'am? 

Mrs. Mal. Nay, no deluſions to the paſt Lydia is 
convinc'd; ſpeak child. 

Sr Lit.” With your leave. Ma'am, I muſt put in a 
word here believe | could interpret the young lady's 
filence— Now mark. 

Had. What is it you mean, Sic? | 

ST Lat. Come, come, Delia, we muſt be ſerious 
now: this is no time for rrifling. 

Lyd. Tis true, Sir; and your reproof bids me offer 
this gen leman my hand, and ſolicit the return of his 
affe tions. 

Abſ. O! my little angel, fay you fo? —<—— Sir 
Lucius l perceive there muſt be ſome miſtake 
here with regard to the affront which you 
affi m I have given you I can only fay, that it 
could not have been intentional —And as you muſt 
be convinced, that I ſhonld nor fear to ſupport a 
real injury you ſhall now ſee that T am not 
aſhamed to atone for an inadyertency— I aſk 
your pardon But for this lady, while honour'd 


with her approbatien, I will ſupport my chim againſt 
any man whatever. 

"Fir Anth, Well ſaid, Jack, and FI ſtand by you, my 
Bo 

1 Mind, I give up all my claim I make no 
pretenfions to any thing in the worId——and if I cant 

et a wife without fig ahting for her, by my Valour! III 

fe a bachelor. l 

Sir Luc. Captain, give me your hand——an affront 
handſomely acknowledged becomes an obligation—and 
as for the Lady—if ſhe chuſes to deny her own hand 
writing here— (Taking out letters 

Mrs. Mal. O, he will diffolve my myſtery !-Sir - 
Lucius, perhaps there's ſome CT PENN can 
illumi nate 


1 
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Sir Luc, Pray, old gentlewoman, don't . 
where you have no buſineſs. —Miſs n are you 
my Delia, or nor ? 

arte Indeed, Sir Lucius, I am not. | 

Lydia and Abſolute walk afide. ) 

* Mrs. Mal. Sir Lucius OT rigger—ungrateful as you 
are—— I own the ſoft mee my bluſh- 
es, Jam Delia. 

"Sir Luc. You Delia pho |! pho! be eaſy. 

- UMrs. Mal. Why, thou barbarous Vandyke.——— 

thoſe letters are mine When yon are more ſen- 
fible of my benigniry—perhape I may be brought to 
encourage your addreſſes. 

Sir Luc. Mis. Malaprop, I am extremely ſenſible 
of your condeſcenſion-; and whether you or Lucy 

have put this trick upon me, I am equally beholden 
to you. [And to ſhew you I'm not ungrate- 


ful, Captain Abſolute ! ſince you, have taken that 


lady from me, I'll give you my Delia into the bargain. 
- . As}, I am much obliged to you, Sir Lucius; but 
bere's our friend, fighting Bob, . or. 

Sir Luc. Hab ! little Valour. here, | vit vou 
make your fortune? p 

' Acres, Odds Wrinkles. No. — But give us 
your hand, Sir Lucius, forget and forgive; but if ever 
I give you a chance of pick/ing me again, ſay Bob Acres 


"ol Is a Dunce, that's all. 


Sir Anth. Come, Mrs. Malaprop, don't be caſt down 


—you are in your bloom yet. 


3 Mal. O Sir Anthony 1-—men are all Bar- 


barian— (Al retire : Julia and Faulkland.) 
Jul. He ſeems dejected and unhappy—nor fullen 
there was ſome foundation, however for the tale 
he told me———O woman ! how true ſhould be pony 
judgment, when your-reſolution is ſo weak, 
Faulk. julia how can I-ſue for what !. ſo little as 


. ſerve? I dare not preſume :. yet hope is the 
child of Penitence. | 
Jul. Oh ! Faulkland, you ah not been more 
r in your. 2 treatment of me, than I am 


now 
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now in wanting inclination to reſent it. As my heart 
honeſtly bids me place my weakneſs to the account of 
love, I ſhould be ungenerous not to admit the ſame plea 
for your's. . 

Faulk, Now I ſhall be bleſt indeed 

(Sir Anthony comes forward.) 

Sir Ant. What's going on here ? —80 you have, 
been quarreling too, I warrant. —Come, Julia, x 
never interfered before; but let me have a hand in the 
matter at kt, —All the faults I have ever ſeen in my 
friend Faulkland ſeemed to proceed from what he calls 
the delicacy and evarmth of his affection for you— There, 
marry him directly, Julia, you'll find he'll mend fur- 

. o 


prifingly ! 
(The reſt come forward.) 

Sir Luc. Come now, I hope there is no diflatizhed 
perſon, but what is content ; for as 1 have been diſap- 
pointed myſelf, it will be very hard if I have not the 
ſatisſaction of ſeeing other people ſucceed beiter. 

Acres. You are right, Sir Lucius.—So, Jack, | wiſh 
you joy—Mr. Faulkland, the ſame. Ladies. come 
now, to ſhew you I am neither vexed nor angry, Odds 
Tabors and Pipes! PI! order the fiddles in balf an hour, 
to the New rooms—and I inſiſt on you all meeting me 
there. : 

Sir Auth. Gad! Sir, I like your ſpirit ; and at night 
we ſingle lads will drink a health to the young es, 
and a huſb ind to Mrs. Malaprop. 

Faulk. Our partners are ſtolen from us, Jack—l hope 
to be congratulated. by each other—yours for baving 
checked in time, the errors of an ill · directed Imagina- 
tion, which might have berray'd an innocent heart ; 
and mine, for having, by her gentleneſs and candour, 
refo med the unhappy temper of one, who by it made 
wretched whom he loved moſt, and tortur'd che heart 
he ought to have adot'd. 

 Abſ. Well, Jack, we have both taſted the Bitters, as 
well as the Sweets of Love—with this difference only, 
that you always prepared the bitter cup for yourſelf, 
while ſ—— | 6 EO 
Lyd. 
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Tyd. Was always obligeg to me for it, hey! Mr. Mo- 
deſty ?—=-Bur come, no more of that our happinels is. 
now as unallay'd as general. | 

Jul. Then let us ſtudy to preſerve it fo : and while 
Hope pictures to us a fluttering ſcene of future Bliſs, let 

| us deny its pencil thoſe colours which are too bright to 
- be laſting. — When Hearts deſerving Happineſs 
would unite their fortune, Virtue would crown them 
with an unfading garland of modeſt, hurtleſs flowers; 
but ill-judging Soi will force the gaudier Roſe into 
the att whoſe thorn offends them, when the Leaves 

are drop! ! 41K | 
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